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ADVENTURES 
OF A 


. 


BOOK III. 
CHAP. I. 


| Sets out with ſome 2 writing, and concludes 
much to our ſatisfafion. | 


I NGEN QUS reader, I remember, 
when 1 was yet a boy, to have over heard 
certain Lady of Quality obſerve, that, in 
her opinion, a clearneſs of narration might 
be as effectually impeded by taking in too 

Vol. II. B much 
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much matter, as too much wine. Should 
ſhe not have confined her obſervation ? 
ſince the prudes of her Ladyſhip's ſex, and 
the beaux and topers of ours, affure us they 
think themſelves equally intelligible at all 
times; and I dare ſay you will allow they 
don't in the leaſt flatter themſelves on this 
occaſion. ' How then can I, who, to my 
infinite mortification, have no affinity to 
the aforeſaid reſpectable characters? How 
can I, I ſay, contemplate, without fear and 
trembling, the great variety of materials 
that offer themſelves for this ſecond and 
laſt diviſion of my hiſtory? Yet a certain 
fair one, to whom I have long looked up 
on emergencies, and who, indeed, has 
never failed to ſolace me, now, once more 
befriends me. Thus countenanced, my 
languid hopes become as ſanguine as my 
love; then why not boldly proceed? 
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Some little time before our departure, a 
variety of claimants craved admittance z 
the common excuſes were made in vain : ſo 
at length they were introduced, and, be- 
hold you, each preſented a bill, exorbitant 
as an attorney's, and long as a German 
pedigree, My father looked up, by way 
of an appeal, to Heaven, ſince he con- 
ſidered it in vain to make one to the ſublu- 
nary courts; but my mother, the while, 
ſtamped and bellowed ſo effectually, that 
ſome trifling abatement was made, and 
though the good folks did not heſitate to 
pawn their conſciences that they were rather 
looſers by our cuſtom, they yet ſolicited a 
continuance of it. This drain made it ne- 
ceſſary to draw once more on our Banker, 
and much did ſurpriſe and grieve ſome of 
the parties to find, that five thouſand three 
hundred and forty-five pounds ten ſhillings 
and a penny farthing had been expended in 
the follies of the town, in ſomething leſs 

B 2 than 
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than nine months; but though my father 
foamed inwardly, he endeavoured, for ob- 
vious reaſons, to keep the ſurface as clear 
as poſſible; whenever his Rebecca dozed, 
he would thus mutter O that ĩt ſhould 
come to this! but nine months gone ! the 
very coat I wore coming, and in town, 
not yet thread- bare, and ſo much expend- 
ed.“ However, i in jogging on with a ragged 
drunken coachman, lean foundered horſes, 
and a tattered vehicle, (mind, our own had 

been left behind) all a- la- mode du pay, we 
approached our long neglected manſion, 
which lies in the famous county of Tyrone, 

and which conveys no indifferent idea of 
our ancient greatneſs, it has likewiſe the 
advantage of the vicinity of Dungannon, 
a town leſs famous for the exploits of 
my anceſtors, than for the reſolutions 
there formed in the year of our Lord, 
1782, by the volunteer army. Our move- 
ments being notified by a courier, the gcod 
| tenants 
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tenants demonſtrated their joy by ſhouts 
and bonfires; but as the diſſatisfied ever 
fly to imaginary fears, we directly afcribed 
this conflagration to another cauſe, A little 
time undeceived us, for the ruſticks, who 
could only expreſs their feelings by their 
geſtures, haſtened up. At ſuch a ſcene 
there was no remaining inſenſible; the rays 
of gladneſs gradually inſinuated them- 
ſelves, and we could no longer reſiſt the 
impulſe of joining the proceſſion. Such as 
had miterially felt our loſs, could not re- 
frain from tears, whilſt others gazed with 
filent wonder on the changes of our drels, 
and would occaſionally cynvey their re- 
marks in whiipers. Some of the ſervants, 
not expecting us fo eaily, aud who had 
Juſt thrown off their daily cloaths, ſallied 
forth even as they were; and fo diſt racted 
was Winifred Pots, that {le brought a cer- 
tain utenſil, brimful, between her hands; 
but what heighted our ſenſibility was, the 
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ſight of my father's favourite dog, old 
Neptune, wagging his tail, and prancing 
through the mire to meet his maſter. Nei- 
ther party heeded the bedaubing his cloaths, 
and no chiding was capable of preventing 
the honeſt creature from re-iterating his 
careſſes. O Plodder, Plodder, I ex- 
claimed, ſurely your. wits, like Rinaldo's, 
were in the moon, when you endeavoured 
to convince me, that brutes were no more 
than meer machines.“ 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. . 
My father's 2 


83 O USING was the buſineſs of the 
night; and the avenues to the caſtle long 
abounded with the ſprawling carcaſſes, 
extended there by jolly Bacchus. My 
poor father endeavoured to drown his cares 
in old claret, but alas! the very next day, 
they were again a-float, on his obſerving 
how every thing had been neglected, and 
how flimſily the contractor, in particular, 
had executed his plans. This occaſioned 
many reflections. He would ſay, what 
ſeveral have ſaid ſince Adam's time—viz.— | 
that our good or ill hap muſt in a great 
meaſure depend upon our choice of a wife, 
That better, far better, would it be to 
B 4 take 
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take a ſimple country wench with no more 
than her ſtuff gown, and flannel petticoat, 
than like himſelf— Deſunt cetera. Anon, 
he would expreſs his concern at the ſureur 
that hurried all the world to capitals; he 
would ſay, it was wiſely ordered by Nature 
that rivers ſhould diſembougue; but di- 
rectly contrary to her purpoſe that Squires 
ſhould forſake their country abodes, to 


expend thoſe ſums in the follies, and vices 


of the town, which: ſhould be employed in 
decorating the chief ſource of their impor- 
tance, Then when his private affairs 
would allow him to think of the publics, 
he uſually expatiated with all the political 
doctor's, from B—, to K—, on the mortal 
wound which this mode woul:| ſometime or 
other confer on our conſtitution- And 
though their predictions had hitherto proved 
as falſe as thoſe of the Primitive Chriſtians, 
concerning the world's duration, ſtil] was 
he full ture that the day of wrath, the 
| dreadful 
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dreadful day was faſt. approaching. For 
now-a-days, he obſerved, moſt kingdoms 
reſembled dwarfs, ſuch was the inequality 
between their heads and bodies, and ſo 
ſhamefully neglected was the latter among 
ſome, that the idea of foreign ſurgeons 
uſing their lopping knives terrified him as 
much as if Rebecca was heard to ſtorm, 
It was even now the caſe, which confuſed 
his ſublime thoughts. The cauſe of her 
bellowing, for this time ſhe had a cauſe— 
proceeded from but fate ordered the un- 
folding of this matter for. 


B 5 CHAP, 
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CHAP. OE 


A convivial metting. 


N AY, do not ſmile, perhaps fate did 
really order it ſo. Pray are not all the 
great bodies which compoſe the univerſe 
fubſervient to. invariable laws? if not a 
blind admirer of chance you will anſwer in 
the affirmative. Is it then-probable that the 
few particles of which we are compoſed 
ſhould alone enjoy a ruinous privilege of 
ſelf· acting? And if the ſtrongeſt deductions, 
which deductions I ſhall omit for certain 
obvious reaſons, could be brought to- 
prove that man wants liberty in the moſt 
important points, few, I believe, would 
maintain that he poſſeſſes it in trivial ones, 
ſuch as in ſpitting, coughing, writing, &c. 


Bur 
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Bur to wave a thorny diſcuſſion, which 
on our actions can have no effect, whatever 
fide of the queſtion we may embrace did 
I not tell you that my mother ſtormed ? 
It was on finding that nothing had been 
prepared for the ſhoals of company which 
flocked to ſee us. Beef, mutton, and fowl 
were ſent hot from the butcher's knife to 
the ſpitz nor did they loſe much of their 
form at table, - though, not from their 
having been juſt killed, which is the general 
cuſtom of the country—but from our 
neighbours curioſity, who were «chiefly 
occupied in gazing at our new mode of 
dreſs, eating, talking, and ſo forth. Soon 
as the ladies diſappeared, my father ran 
to his old friends, and well nigh hugged 
them to death. But the poor man was 
treated by Barnaby Light-trot, juſt ag 
Sancho Ponza was by Don Quixote, when the 
latter, commanded the former to inſpect 
his mouth. It was an involuntary deed: 

B 6 of 


12 THE ADVENTURES 


of poor Barnaby's, for being very corpulent 
and aſthmatick ; ſo cloſe an embrace, on ſo 
hot a day, inſtantly brought on the ſuffo- 
cation. This miſhap, made my father 
reſolve never more to embrace men. - Yet 
he wiped his viſage, and thus exclaimed— 
Oh my dear good friends, once more, 
you are welcome, heartily welcome. For 
nine long months have I been out of my 
element, dragged about to a rotation of 
parties, they call them parties of pleaſure, 
and well they may, my friends, if pleaſure 
conſiſts in aſſembling for the ſole purpoſe 
of yawning, gambling, cheating, ſcolding, 
ſimpering, mincing, and interlarding our 
excellent language, with foreign dialects, 
yes, ſuch is their occupation till morning, 
when their wearied bodies (for ſouls they 
can ſcarcely be ſaid to poſſeſs) are dragged 
to reſt, and without beholding the all- 
cheering ſun, they ſadly riſe, to move in 
the ſame vortex. Believe me, I ſhould 

Wo: more 
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more cheerfully have ſubmitted to the 
labours of old Siſyphus. Pon my ſalvation 
ſuch a life would ſoon have led me to my 
grave. But, continued he; lowering his 
voice an entire octave, what will no reſo» 
lution do! I ſwore I ſhould be obeyed. 
You ſee the conſequence. Ay, and feel 
it too, returned all, Anon, the cuſtom of 
locking the door, which in theſe degenerate 
days, only; takes place on great occaſions, 
was enforced. And each gueſt was enjoined, 
under a ſevere penaltry to fill as much as 
his neighbour. Should not they have 
made ſome allowances? fince, in truth, 
the reſervoirs were of unequal ſizes. 
Notwithſtanding the velocity with which 
the bottle went about, converſation did 
not lag, ſweet edifying converſation. Squire 
Soho entertained the company for two 
hours, and upwards, with the adventures 
of that day's chaſe, and enlarged with an 
honeſt pride on the pedigree and merit of 


his 


14 THE ADVENTURES 


his hounds, and hunters. Having paid this 
tribute to his vanity, he next proceeded to 
deſcribe his glorious fall—how he and his 
. horſe had bounced into a bog-hole, and 
then diſappeared, till ſome . good-natured 
folks ſounded for them, and dug them both 
into the world again. All agreed this was 
| good bounce indeed, and my father, who 

called the parſon's learning to his aid, 
compared the deed to that of Curtius, who 
leaped into the firy lake at Rome. Nor 
did he heſitate to ſay that one ſtory was 
every whit as probable as the other. The 
Squire's imagination being now a-float, he 
knew no bounds, and related nothing but 
| wonders ; every part of his tattered fabrick 
was uncovered to ſhew the happy effects 
of fox-hunting. And as a veteran who. 
returns home with ſome wooden limbs, 
and many a ſcar, becomes the village 
dictator, in all matters relative to Mars, 
fo Squire Soho was generally prefered to. 


the 
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the dignity of chairman, and umpire, at 
all hunting clubs. But now each toper 
diſgorged his crudities, regardleſs of his 
neighbour's, and accompanied them with ſo 
much clamour, and ſo much geſticulation, 
that you would imagine But hold my 
pre | 
Homo ſun, er nibil bumani @ me alienum puts, 


J therefore ſhall not proceed with ſo hate- 
ful a compariſon, Yet, Timothy Hog, 
a gentleman grazier, whoſe cares were 
wine-proof, and who was bleſſed with. 
adamantine lungs, drowed their diſcordant 
notes, and expreſſed great indignation that 
gentlemen ſhould be trifling away time im: 
_ diſcuſſing, indifferent ſubjects at the very: 
moment that the nation was actually 
ruined,” © Ruined, exclaimed. they, 
much alarmed.” © Yea, moſt certainly, 
returned the dejected Hog. God's my life, 
gentlemen, there haſn't, you well knows, 

N been 
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been a ſingle commiſſion for the exportation 
of potk this year. Don't beef and butter 
go off damn ſoberly? Is not mutton, 
gentlemen, at the ſad rate of a penny per 
pound, and conſequently, and of courſe— 
Pray is not the nation gone to pot? by 
* it is: for conſhider again, and in the 
next place, that gentlemen graziers, who 
but lately were the jollyeſt, drunkeneſt, 
ſloathfuleſt, buckſomeſt lads in the whole 
nation, who never wanted the ready penny, 
and who ſcorned to drive to a fair, or 
market, in a leſs brilliant equipage, than 
does a London haberdaſher to his villa, 
ate now—QO woful change! reduced to 
live on carrion mutton five days of the 
week, and the other two, ' on gruel, 
potatoes, and herrings. Then, as to claret, 
my Jewels, O C—t! we almoſt forget the 
colour on it. Vile whiſkey, mult do the 
buſineſs, what doſt ſay— pray, ſhentlemen, 
how few of us can at all, at all exiſt, Are 
we 


OF A MINOR. 17 


we not as much afraid of coming athwart 
the Cheriff as good Chriſtians formerly were 
of meeting with the Devil? O poverty, 
poverty, poverty! bring me the man who 
will affirm thou art not the greateſt, and 
moſt conſumate of all evils,. and, by J—s, 
I will even laugh in his face.” * Far, fat, 
fat the Devil, cried an hon-ſt ſon of Bacchus, 
who only attended to the laſt words— 
laugh in my face, firrah—this, continued he, 
graſping a decanter, may bring you to 
better manners.” My tather with difficulty 
prevented the bl w, and the company un- 
dertook an eclairciſſement, but the parties, 
in the interim, feli aſlecp. This fracas was 
ſucceeded by fifty others, for che wine, 
as uſual, had ſet all their ſecret animoſities 
a- float. And the Borachin's continued 
ſnarling and challenging until their 
tongues became unwilling to move. I, 
who among the reſt had been impriſoned, 
thought it high time to depart, which 1 
| ſoon 
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ſoon effected, by ſtealing the key of the 
door from my father, who, politely con- 
forming to his company, was no longer 
capable of perception, I hurried into the 
ladies apartment, and was witneſs of a 
ſeene, that well deſerves. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Edifying chit-chat, which terminates rather 
diſagreeably. 


You may recollect, ingenious reader, 
that we left the ladies to themſelves, and 
was I to paſs them over in ſilence, the aus» 
thenticity of this hiſtory might poſſibly be 
queſtioned. Yet I ſhall not dogmatically 
affirm, that they did not leave the room; 
they might, for aught I know, have 
ſkipped up ſtairs after tea, to view the 
apartments, and ſome of the furniture too, 
What gives ſubſtance to this aſſertion is, 
that we ſee it generally practiſed ; nay, ſo 
invariably, that great natural philoſophers 
affirm, it would make them very uneaſy 


not to give vent to a cuſtom that has be» 
come 


— 
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come a ſecond nature. However, as ſoon 
as they deſcended, ſuppoſing they aſcended, 
various intereſting ſubjects were diſcuſſed, 
all tending to inform the eager country 
ladies about the faſhions. Charlotte was 
obliged to undo her hair, and every other 
part of her dreſs, in progreſſion, Lord, 
ſaid Mrs. Ruſtick, what, what's this“ 
Ah! Madam, ieplied my mother, it is 
natural you ſhould be ſurpriſed, for every 
one knows that our country is the laſt on 
the equatic globe, viſited by les nouveautes, 


This, Madam, ſhe continued, is a r—p 


of c— k.“ A r—p of c—k, good 
God, Madam, has then the poor young 
lady let flip her natural one,” Not at 
all, Mrs. |. uſtick, by no means, but you 


muſt know it would be altogether ruſtical, 
and innatural, fince infaſhionable, not to 


wear both, and Mrs. Ruſtick, let me tell 
you, in!re nous, that if you had the 40»beur 
of tome folks, in ſeeing le beau-monae”—= 
o7 FBoau- 
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« Beau-monde, pray what's that.“ —“ That! 
that is that, which, what we—what we, 
Madam, would take up a monſtrous time 
to define—I meant for to ſay, that in this 
country, at leaſt, the artificial. r—p is 
more prized than its prototripe,” © But 
this ſheet of tin in the front, Mrs. O'Nial, 
this puzzles me moſt of all.” „It ſhould 
not, madam, the utility of it is obvious, 
Major Rattle, in a #ete-a-tete, informed 
me that the idea was borrowed from forti- 
fication : Ir is, he obſerved, like a kind 
of a parapet that we place before the foſſe 
to prevent the expence, and trouble, at- 
tending horn-warks: and becomes abſo- 
lutely neceſſary, now that artillery is levelled 
with ſo much ſkill. Bur alas! Madam, 


added he with a deep ſigh—foſſes, intrench= 


ments, parapets, horn-works, baſtments, 
half-moons, full-moons, are all—all the 


effects of a degenerate age; Virtue would 
make a better reſiſtance but when ſhe 


vaniſhes, 
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vaniſhes, they prove a truly wretched ſuc- 
cedaneonium. The Ladies, after much 
oſcitation, declared they did not underſtand 
the latter part. Nor do I, returned my 
mother, but I give it you as Father Laza- 
rus adminiſters the Sacrament of the Lord's 
Supper, for the beſt, though unable to 
explain the myſtery.” 


Tux ſubject, after ſome hours debate; 
became rather exhauſted, ſo would Miſs 
F urlonge's patience, were it exhauſtable; 
the dear creature frequently changed co- 
lour during this ſevere examination, and 
would, every now and then, caſt a cun- 
ning look towards me, doubtleſs to ſee 
whecher I was peeping. She did not, I 
believe, ſuſpect me, for I performed the 
part of a familiar, in ſeeming to ſlumber, 
I obſerved all ; and really ſome very canoni- 
cal ſenſations were raiſed within me; but, 


of this no more. Let us return to ſee 
| Scandal 
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Scandal rear her head, and pour forth thim- 
ble fulls of praiſe, and tuns of defamation, 
Mrs. Ruſtick and Mrs. Brainleſs were for 
ſome time idle ſpectators, nay, even ſtuffed 
their ears with cotton, and the cauſe of 
this phænomenon was, that in their laſt 
confeſſion to Father Lazarus, they had ſo- 
lemaly pledged themſelves never more to 
be venders or receivers of ſcandal; upon 


5 which the holy man drew the ſign of the 
croſs over their heads, and kindly forgave 
I them all paſt offences. Long they perſe- 
q yered, environed with that primneſs, which, 
x you know, Virtue aſſumes, whenever her 
4 opponent obtrudes ; but, alas] an unlucky 
incident ſoon deſtroyed their praiſe- worthy 
I ; . | 

; reſolves—it was this: a female couſin of 
theirs having juſt retired, her character of 
" WH courſe remained to be canvaſſed; and a 
a tendency to a dropſy made room for many 
x fly ſurmiſes. The good nature of the afore- 
ſaid ladies would no longer allow them to 


be 
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be ſilent. Retaliation was amply. practiſed, 
and hints, and ſhrugs, and inuendoes, were 
indiſcriminately levelled; their clamour ſur- 
paſſed that of Bedlamites, or of hounds in 
full cry; all which demonſtrates the prime- 
neſs of the following obſervation, namely, 
that ſcandal, like thoſe human butchers we 
call heroes, begins its ravages on the fron- 
tiers, but gradually ſtrides along, accom- 
panied by deſolation, till it all harmony 
and houſchold peace confounds. Thus 
even now did it operate, for I was rouſed 


by hearing Mrs. Clacker whiſper her neigh- 


bour, Mrs. Hog, that really ſhe conſidered 
Miſs Charlotte a ſtupid, worthleſs creature, 
Madam, exclaimed I, with tears in my 
eyes, you ſhould have conveyed your ob- 
ſervation a tone lower; but [ mult ſuppoſe 
you intended inſulting me; and, Madam, 
were it poſſible that Miſs was no better, 
yer. there are thoſe to whom ſhe might 
claim a moral affinity. This hint had all 

5 

| the 
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the effects of an unexpected blow. Thoſe 


who underſtood it laughed, and thoſe who 
did not, joined chorus, for cogent reaſons. 
The good woman no ſooner recovered from 
her ſurpriſe, than ſhe vehemently called 
upon my mother to puniſh ſuch ſtrange in- 
ſolence; (for you muſt know ſhe denied 
the charge) upon this I was called over, 
and ſufficiently lectured, as I thought. I 
endeavoured to juſtify my conduct, by 
ſtating her wanton attack on my Coulin, 
but in vain ; the implacable nature of Mrs. 
Clacker was not to be appealed, ſo that 
matters grew to a very ſtorm between my 
mother and her. One was as cholerick as 
the other. © Really Madam, exclaimed 


the latter, you ſhould have done me juſ- 


tice; but I heartily pity you and yours.“ 


* Pity me, Mrs. Clacker, a fig for your 


pity.” Indeed, returned the other, aſ- 
ſuming an air of ſcorn, I was ſtrangely 
affected, my dear Madam, to hear Mr. 

Vor. II. G Phelim 
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- Phelim M*Carthy's deſcription of you, 
though, to be ſure, I did not believe it, 
In truth, Madam, he ſaid to me, you'd 
have thought it mere deluſion, as I firſt 
did, when I looked down from the middle 
gallery and eſpied our neighbour, Mrs, 
O'Nial, truſting her dear trembling head 
into a front box, ſo powdered, painted, 
patched, and perfumed, that it looked like 
one of thoſe inanimate heads diſplayed in 
milleners ſhops; ſurrounded, as he ſaid 
(mind I had nothing to do in it) by a ſet 
of red coats, who paid you homage in or- 
der to make out a dinner. As he ap- 
proached you, Madam, Lord, faid he to 
himſelf, O Lord ! can this be my neigh- 
bour ? ſhe that's hyſterick, that's galloping 
to her grand climaCterick, whoſe wrinkles 
as furrows appear; whoſe quivering re- 
minds one of—of—whoſe”——Here my 
mother interrupted her, and had endea- 
voured it before, but was prevented by 
| ; * Tage 


OF A MINOR, 27 


tage. Avaunt, vile woman, ſhe ex- 
claimed, avaunt to Billingſgate and meet 


10 your match; but that's impoſſible. Away, 
rſt ſomewhere, and diſcuſs ſuch topics as poor 
Ile wretches who have never ſeen the capital 
rs. are accuſtomed to- talk of your ſpoons, 
ad your pewter, your rubbers, and diſhes, 
d, your Tommy and Cicely, and other ſuch 
ce befitting ſubjects ; but never, never more 
in preſume for to ſpeak to the likes of me.“ 
id „Ha! ha! ha! The likes of you, indeed, 
et replied Clacker, if you do not condeſcend 


to let me have the felicity of addreſſing the 
original, I muſt indeed deſpair of ever 
finding a faithful copy : for, my dear Ma- 
dam, take you for all in all, I ſhall never 
look upon your like again, ha! ha! ha!“ 
* Ha! ha! ha! returned the other, ſeiz- 
ing her by the cap, and wheeling her till 
ſhe fell: now ſing another tune.” She did 
ſo, and ſo loud, that the ſons of Bacchus, 
who now had folly inſtead of reaſon float- 


og ing 


Co 
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ing in the upper regions, tumultuouſly 
ruſhed in, thinking, I ſuppoſe, if capable 
of thought, that murder was buſily em- 
ployed : but judge of their ſurpriſe, on 
their beholding a female war, where hawl- 
ing and ſcratching, and tearing, and cuf- 
fing, was enforced with all the rage that 
diſcord and the furies could ſupply. The 
*Squires did not heſitate to act like ancient 
Knights-errant, each flew to the aid of his 
dulcinea (for all the ladies had taken an 
active part) and broken heads and bloody 
noſes were indiſcriminately diſperſed : nor 
did I, Stoic like, with folded arms, behold 
theſe cruel diſſentions. Need I tell you, 
thar in great frays, ſome are only eager 
to graſp at private property; of this 
number was Tommy Quiver, who now 
ruſhed to infringe one of the ten command- 
ments. Can you believe it, Chriſtian rea- 
der, the ungrateful wretch coveted Miſs 
Charlotte, and ſeized this opportunity of 
attempting 
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attempting to deprive her of that which 
began to attract ſo many admirers, His 
attack was furious, but tranſient I few to 
the poker, and ſoon changed the nature of 
his feelings, nor had I a minute to ſpare, 
ſince the parapet, as you may recollect, was 
laid aſide Mean time the torch of diſcord 
was ſupplied with new fuel, ſuch as tetes, 
bob-wigs, tye-wigs, curls, clubs, cues, 
tupees, &c. &c. &c. verily the ſcene was 
no trivial emblem of the conflagration. 
Taſſo's Combatants never diſplayed more 
proweſs, though attended by thoſe waclike 
inſtruments, meant to excite courage, and 
drown the groans of the expiring. Would 
you know the cataſtrophe? Here it is— 
The tottering *Squires ſoon tumbled to the 
ground, and the heroines, ſtill replete with 
fury, but lacking ſtrength, tumbled over 
them; wearineſs had much the ſame effect 
with laudanum, they ſlept ſoundly on the 
field of battle, where they would have 
C 3 long 
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long remained, had it not been for the 
country people, who thinking this a real 
tragedy, flocked in, and ſet up the Iriſh 
cry ; the parties, at laſt, unglued their eye- 
lids, and endeavoured to riſe, fore and 
limping as they were. Some of the la- 
dies, Sir Ambroſe Fribble, and others, 
were inconſolable at the loſs of their hair; 
ſo was my father for a piece of his ear, 
The good man ſwore a terrible oath, that 
henceforth he never would act the Borachio, 
fave on St. Patrick's Day, O drunken- 
neſs, he exclaimed, foon as the ſmarting 
of his ear would permit him—Pity it is, 
that ſuch an enemy to ſoul and body ſhould 
pe cheriſhed by a brave and generous 


people. 


CHAP, 
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CHAEFrL V. 


The opinion that the unrighteous are ſometimes 

puniſhed, even in this world, exemplified by 
Tommy Yuiver's fate; hints that will 
alarm the reader if not aſleep. 


T HE aforefaid carouſal was one of the 
moſt memorable that ever happened in 
the pariſh, and to this day I can aſſure you 
the remembrance of it is accompanied with 
no ſmall degree of merriment. Various 
cauſes at various times have been aſſigned 
for the rupture but the real on: has not 
till now made its way into the world, 
Among the number of the conſolers you 
may be ſure was not our town acquaintance 
Mr. M*Carthy, nor our ſincere friend 
Patrick M*Gaulin, the reverend Jeremiah 
Plodder 
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Plodder tho' was one of the firſt to pour forth 
the honeſt effuſions of a ſymphathiſing heart, 
but theſe produced ſo little effect and the 
cold formality with which he was received 
ſo operated on his feelings that he even 
took leave before dinner nor had he 
an opportunity of paſſing ſentence on me, 
for no ſooner did I hear his voice than it 
affected me as thunder does moſt people, 
I ran to a hiding place where during his 
ſtay I remained in a ſtate of the utmoſt 
perturbation, I endeavoured to reafon 
the matter with myſelf—Pogh ; thought I, 
why ſhould I fear a man who can no longer 
make me feel that authority may be abuſed 
as well might I apprehend that my father's 
. properly ſhould without cauſe be ſeized upon 
by the King when I know the law declares 
he can do no wrong—All this was very 
plauſible but alas where is the man who 
can argue himſelf or his neighbour out of 
his feelings—and JI may truly affirm that 
5 the 
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the impreſſion which Mr. Plodder had made 
on my mind was ſtill more deeply engraved 
and more difficult ro be eraſed than the 
ſtripes which he had once inflicted on a 
certain part of my body—Quiver had like- 
wiſe concealed himfex, and had he been 
a perſon capable of feeling any remorſe he 
would have done ſo upon another account, 
you readily ſuppoſe I allude to his late doings 
theſe indeed inſpired me with ſuch indig- 
nation that I entirely ſhun'd his company; 
and Charlotte trembled whenever he ap- 
proached her If he eſcaped puniſhment it 
was not my fault, but my mother imagined 
that my accuſation arole from envy, 
eſpecially as Charlotte's native modeſty 
prevented her from giving a full and clear 
accounr of the whole affair, the iſſue of 
which greatly grieved me as | was unavoid- 
ably conſidered for ſome time in the light 
of an unjuſt informer—the title at beſt was 
always hateful to me, and I may fay that 


had 
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had I been allowed to retaliate on Quiverin 
another line I would have prefered it. But 
this worthy youth was at length treated 
according to his deſerts; for ſoon after this 
affair it was proved beyond all doubt 
that the only return he made for my 
parents kindneſs, was——ingratitude. As 
it too often happens, he inſenſibly brought 
himſelf to ſuppoſe that it hecame a duty in 
theſe to ſupply all his real' and imaginary 
wants. And whenever any preference was 
given to me he would not only manifeſt 
his diſguſt in the houſe, but allo vent it 
elſewhere; and turn his protectors into 
ſuch ridicule as made him deſpicable even 
to thoſe who applauded him the moſt; in 
one of his ſallies he happend luckily to 
glance on my mother's ridiculous rage for 
| faſhions, I ſay luckily, becauſe this was no 
ſooner told her with the uſual decorations 


than ſne directly diſcarded him, unpitied 
and unheard, Really the juſtice of this ſen- 
| tence 
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tence mult I ſhould think in a great meaſure 
atone for the many haſty ones which ſhe 

had paſſed; it was now indeed-I thought 

myſelt happy. It was now, O ye potentates 

and great men of this little planet, that I 

would ſooner have died than changed places 

with you. It was now—but ah! how 

tranſient was this -ſcene—happineſs alas ! 

like ſnow in ſouthern climes, ſeldom falls, 

and when it does diſſolves as ſoon. But 

whatever anxiety theſe ſuggeſtions may 

have produced cannot immediately be re- 

moved, as I profeſs relating incidents 
according to the order in which they really 

happened. 


CHaP; 


36 THE ADVENTURES 


CHAP VI. 
The temptation. 


I T was on the third day after theſe fine 
doings that, as we were going to bed ſix 
entire families popped in, and occaſioned 
that hubbub, which naturally reſults from 
a diſorderly way of living. Every thing 
was turned topfy-turvy, aud fate would 
have it that there was only one bed left 
for Charlotte, Mrs. Barbara Pliant, and: 
your humble fervant: my father, whoſe 
ideas were rather eaſtern in ſuch matters 
as related to the ſexes, was for my fitting, 
up. But then my mother declared 1 ſhould 
ſtreteh as well as another, ſince no diabo- 
lical doings were- to be apprehenced from 


children : beſides Barbara was to occupy 
the 
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the middle. This reaſoning, it ſeems, was 
not accompanied by conviction, for he 
ſhook his head, bit his lips, and 
retired, the former as uſual triumphed: and 
this, I really believe was my firſt time of 
rejoicing at it. But to prevent any ob- 
jections which might ſpring from the ladies 
modeſty, I was commanded to enter their 
receſs, late, and ſoftly. In the interim, 
I muſt own, I felt potent ſenſations — ſen- 
ſations, of a nature infinitely more exquiſite 
than any which your debauchees have 
ever experienced. But recolle& that Miſs 
Furlonge, and I, were in the ſpring time 
of our lives—ulſt bordering on that happy 
period, when all nature bears an appearance 
of novelty, when our tender feelings, and 
unſullied notions are neither enfeebled by 
age, nor the commerce of the world— 
recollect this, I ſay, and you will the mare 
readily believe me. Though the night was 
fultry, I felt a kind of tremour, ſuch as 
Attends 
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attends cowards, when they are dragged to 
fingle combat, or are commanded to explore 
a breach, or covered way, While I was 
fhall I ſay unwillingly-diſobeying my orders 
of taking my ſtation on the left wing, the 
officious Barbara, who had probably re- 
ceived ſome hint of my deſtination, gently 
directed me to my poſt. God forgive me, 
methinks I could have cheerfully ſeen her 
at the centre of the earth. But now the 
benevolent familiar gradually advanced, 
and ſeparately ſqueezed my limbs, to infuſe 
as ſhe ſaid, ſome degree of warmth. This, 
I thought forward: and it ſurpriſed me 
the more, when I conſidered how eaſy it 
was to alarm her modeſty in publick, 
Nay, I could no longer miſconſtrue her 
intentions on hearing her breathe forth in 
faltering accents inexpreſſibly tender, theſe 
words— Ah! maſter George wha-what 
a ſtrange ſituation this for a modeſt Girl.“ 
Tru-truly, replyed I, ſtill qujvering, and 
fal- 


rs 
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faltering, and imagining that ſhe alluded to 
Charlotte, it is ſo: and what makes it 
ſeem the more perilous is, the extraordinary 
degree of beauty with which Heaven has. 
—Here ſhe interrupted me by a renewal of 
her careſſes, but ſtill more ardent, not un- 
like thoſe which Grimalkin confers on his 
nimble-footed prey. O Lord, exclaimed: 
IJ, you will quite overcome me; but my 
dear Mrs. Barbara, ceaſe your honeſt ap- 
prehenſions, for my love is of too pure a na- 
ture—no, I would rather die, than by the 
perpetration of any foul deed, forfeit the 
eſteem of my ever dear Charlotte.“ Char- 
lotte, returned ſhe, highly mortified, who- 
ſpoke of Charlotte? I'm ſure I did not. I 
ſpoke for myſelf ; ſeeing as how my dan- 
ger was more ſuper-eminent, and Maſter 
George, I dares for to ſay, that you are 
too good-natured now for to attempt to be 
over · obſtropulous, meerly becauſe that you 
know that 1 dares not for to cry out, for 

W | fear 
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fear of alarming the company, if in caſe 
you ſet about raviſhing from me chat jewel, 
which, ah! God knows, has coſt me a 
whole world of pains to preſerve to this 
day; though to be ſure I'm young enough 
too, but what o'that, As tor you, my 
darling, you know I always thought you 
more btautifuller than che Adonis I once 
ſaw in town. tHowſomever, ſome will be 
for calling me a beauty too. What think 
you ?” Here, Charlotte, who had been all 
this time, I ſup; oſe a votary to Morpheus, | 
moaned as if ſhe had been diſturbed. by 
ſome perplexing adven ure in the realms of 
fancy. Yet ſhe immediately relapſed, and 
the operations were renewed, but all in 
vain, ſo engroſſed was my whole ſoul by 
other conſiderations. This treatment pow- 
erfully operated on the ſoul and body of 
our familiar. She diſdainfully turned from 
me, and though ſhe has always paſſed for 
a good Chriſtian, yet I may well affirm, 
that 
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that to this day I am not forgiven. The 
remainder of the live-long night was ſpent 
by me in ſighing, groaning, toſſing, and 
tumbling, which, together with the cares 
of the houſe, urged the virtuous Barbara 
to riſe, After gazing on me with looks of 
incffable tenderneſs, which, however, were 
ſoon ſucceeded by «thers of a very different 
nature. Soon as ſhe diſappeared, which 
thought would never happen, I found 
my ſituation truly pitiable : for Miſs Char- 
lotte unexpectedly turned upon her right 
ſide, and her eyes being ſtill cloſed, ſhe re- 
ſembled—but ſhe reſembled nothing Mun- 
dane, My tremor renewed, and my arteries 
beat all chearly together. Hier various 
charms I eagerly explored, and all my in- 
tellects ſeemed transfered to her ruby lips, 
and roſy dimpled cheeks ; like the bodies 
that move round the luminary of the day, 
I was attracted by the object before me: 
but uks them, whether it proceeded it from 
baſhfulneſs, 


Caſe 
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baſhfulneſs, or rather from that reverence MF} - 


which true love everinſpires, a repullive 
power prevented me from advancing. Thus, 
a few moments, I continued in a ſituation 
too trying for frail man; when the dear 
creature diſcloſed thoſe little leminaries 
that might miflead the morn, rolled them 
ftrangely, on furveying me, and inſtantly 
jumped from the bed. Twas then, O Hea- 
vens! that an involuntary ſtumble, acca- 
ſioned by her precipitation, diſcloſed to my 
raviſhed eyes a——but O my pen, whither 
would you lead me; and you, my ſoul, 
forbear, forbear, to co-operate with it in 
unveiling myſteries, which, like ſanctum 
ſanctorum of the Jewiſh Tabernacle, ſhould 
never be exhibited to the profane world, 
Suffice it to ſay, that after a long reverie, 
in which I almoſt doubted the reality of 
this ſcene, I ſighed, and dreſſed myſelf for 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 


CharaFer of young Soho , my mother's reſolve 


les concerning me ; her reconciliation with ihe 
m Curate; the manæuvres of diſappoiniment; 
ly az accident retards my departure; the con- 
* duct of the family upon this occaſion. 
1» 

* T HE company was compoſed of 


Squire Soho, and ſome of his friends; 
, they had gone to meet, and were now in 
1 WH poſſeſſion of the farmer's eldeſt ſon, who 
had been three years and ſome months on 
his travels. On my entering the room, I 
found every one, Miſs Charlotte excepted, 
dazzled with the ſplendour of his dreſs, 
and the wonders he related. His extrava- 
gance, heightened by the knavery of his 
governor, induced the father to fend him 


an unwelcome ſummons. As to young 
Soho'y 
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Soho's acquiſitions, or ſpiritual refinements, ¶ ur 
they chiefly conſiſted in immoderate liſp- Wl ſo 
ing, in Frenchifying, and Italianizing moſt d. 
terms; in humming and ſimpering; in lo 
ſhort, they were a compoſition of whatever fe 
is prized by fops. Old Soho was in rap- Ml { 
tures, for his honeſt ſimplicity convinced Ml ſ 
him that his money had been well expend- 
ed. My mother entirely agreed with him, 
and it was directly reſolved upon, that I 
ſhould endeavour to import ſimilar perfec- 
tions, My father's objections proved, as 
uſual, vox et pretrerea nibil: but Vis Char- 
lotte, who, of late, never beheld me with- 
out the vermillions increaſing in her cheeks, 
at this reſolve felt two large tears ready to 
betray her. She inſtantly left the room. 
Was I equally afflicted? That's a nice 
queſtion. I ſhould rather ſuppoſe I was 
not, as, in truth, the idea of viſiting fo- 
reign countries would, at intervals, delight 
my young imagination: but my tour was 

unavoidably 
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unavoidably poſtponed while my mother 
ſought a fit governor. Frequently, in- 
deed, ſhe caſt a wiſhful eye towards her 
long neglected Jeremiah: but as we ever 
feel more reluctance in reconciling our- 
ſelves with thoſe we have offended, than 
ſuch as have offended us; ſhe probably 
would have over'ooked him, did not her 
concern for my advancement, weigh down 
the ſcale in his favour, When ſhe ſignified 
her intentions to the half famiſhed curate, 
he bounced, and chanted for joy. And 
having recently danced a fruitleſs attend- 
ance in the biſhops antechamber, he not 
85 only learnt to bend the ſpinal vertedræ, 
0 but was become ſo keen a politician, as to 
attribute my mother's wrath to his own 
e demerits. Even his demeanour towards 
$ me was greatly mollified. But however 
changed he mighty have been, certain it 
U 

$ 

; 


is, that I was materially ſo by the pro- 
pagation of a tale, which, in point of ma- 
lignity, 
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lignity, was perhaps never equal'd by any 
we find recorded in ſacred, or profane 
hiſtory. Alas! my tender-hearted reader, 
how often muſt the depravity of human- 
nature force the greateſt philanthropiſt to 
exclaim and ſo forth. But not to 


keep you in ſuſpence, you muſt know that 


Calumny now level'd his keeneſt ſhafts at 
the moſt innocent pair alive, Some re- 
ſpectable perſons, it was ſaid, had ſurpriſed 
Miſs Charlotte Furlonge, and I, in very 
unbecoming places, and ſituations. And 
had beſtowed fruitleſs admonitions. Theſe 
innuendos, were not long travelling about 
the neighbouring tea-tables, when ſeveral 
prudes, ſolely actuated, as you may well 
ſuppoſe, by their zeal, and affection; 
diſcreetly hinted the matter to our family; 
declaring at the ſame time, that they 
moſt ſincerely hoped it was groundleſs, 
My father, and the pious Jeremiah, remon- 
ſtrated, While my mother, who was now 

| a become 
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any become one conſolidated lump of rage, 
fane ¶ immediately vented it on the ſuppoſed 
der, N criminals, and then made ſome enquiries: 
an- ¶ but not with ſuch efficacy as her opreſſed 
to fon, for ſoon as my confuſion would allow 
t to me, I traced the matter up to Quiver, 
hat who, and I had good reaſon to ſuppoſe 
at it —had been excited to this, by the morti- 
re- ¶ fed B irbara Fliant. Rouſed to diſtraction 
ed by Charlotte's wailings and ſudden reſerve 


towards me, which however was ſolely 
aſſumed from a principle of prudence 
lc 1 flew to be revenged—“ By Heaven, I 
ut BY exclaimed, he ſhall no longer be a reproach 
al WF to human-nature. The Villain ſhall die. 
And, ia pity to mankind, I will myſelf 
become his executioner. © You become 
; an executioner, returned the curate, 'who 
/ ſtood at the hall door, lecturing Mrs, Pliant 
8 about the nature, and final ſcope of the 
paiſions, May the Lord in his infinite 
mercy forbid it conſider, child, faid he, ac- 
| coms» 
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companying his words with great earneſtneſ;, 
and gaſping my arm, as unmercifully a 
he once had done my father's throttle, 
Conſider - that ſcripture, which doth, or at 
leaſt ſhould guide good men, as a reſcep- 


tacle of light, doth your gentlefolks, re. 


turning from their revellings. Conſider, 
I ſay, that this ſame ſcripture—the lumi- 
nary of the world, and the extraordinary 
emanation of the Holy-ghoſt—nor the 
reſult of enthuſiaſts, and ignoramus's 
lucubraaions, as the ungodly would inſi- 
nuate. Conſider, finally, and in ſhort, 
that this incomparable book, doth eſpecially 
recommend meekneſs, and peace, Con- 
ſider that when one is buffetted on the 
left cheek, it doth particularly enjoin him 
to turn the right.” (You may be ſure 1 
conſidered nothing of all this, but his 
ancient authority ſtill awed me) let us, 
continued he, deſcend to vouchers of 2 
leſs reſpectable nature. And O] my de- 

3 luded 
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juded pupil, let us reſpectfully hearken to 
the precious obſervation of the ſage and 
good-natured Plutarch, when he warns us, 
above all things, to ſtifle any propenſity to 
revenge : for, ſays he, by indulging it, we 
muſt inevitably become bad men, as that 
retaliation, which at firſt ſeemed warranted, 
will inſenſibly be exerciſed for imaginary 
wrongs. Obſerve, that Gronovius, apud 
Plutarch, Grotius apud Gro. then. Then, 
cried I, wreſting myſelf from him, *tis all 
in vain, A ſmart chaſe enſued, during 
which, he ceaſed not to admoniſh me, and 
give the alarm. Yet I out-ſtripped him- 
ſelf and his detachment, and entered Qui- 
ver's door panting for breath. The object 
of my deteſtation was the firſt that pre- 
ſented itſelf. I unſheathed an old ſabre, - 
which I had concealed under my ſurtout, 
and flew towards him; but, with all my 
rage, I could not endure the idea of killing 
a naked man, I halted, and commanded 
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the wretch to ſeize upon any weapon, for 
that one of us muſt die. How ſtrangely, 
O Nature, have you diſtributed your fa- 
vours ! Can you believe it, ingenious rea- 
der, this maſs of corruption, this fink, 
wherein ſhe had emptied her vileſt offals, 
wanted not courage. After many exertions, 


be drew a ruſty ſword, and ſome paſſes 


were exchanged, when my purſuers defeated 
my purpoſe. Yet what convinced me that 
Providence gives very little attention to the 
innocent, I mean in this world, was, the 
ſmarting wound which I received in the 
hip. The Curate bellowed, yet he could 
not forbear from ſeizing ſo fit an opportu- 
nity for the diſplay of his parts. He 
entered pretty deeply into the nature of 
crimes and puniſhments ; inveighed, with 
an holy zeal, againſt duelling, in which he 
was warmly ſeconded by a ſober *Squire, 
Who, entre-nous, had once in his life, ſuſ- 
tained, with Chriſtian patience, a drubbing, 
WE lem. 
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O tempora] O mores ! they exclaimed, what 
a perverſion of terms! that ſuch cutting 
and hacking ſhall claim an alliance with 
honour. But Mr. Plodder was now re- 
luctantly prevailed upon to break the thread 
of his diſcourſe, in order to eſcort me, who 
bled copiouſly. We approached our man- 
ſion in a very different gait from that in 
which we ſet out. Rumour was more 
quick, for the chattering monſter had al- 
ready placed me in my grave. The fa- 
mily, of courſe, ſallied forth, and the well- 
known Iriſh cry was the ſignal of their 
approach. My mother, no ſooner eſpied 
me, ſupported by Mr. Plodder, than ſhe 
wreathed her body, rung her hands, and 
cried——* O wretched mother! mother 
now no more !” and fo forth. My accents,. 
and a careful inſpection of the wound, with 
difficulty undeceived her. But, my dear 
Charlotte, you had not ſtrength for theſe 
exertions, The tidings weighed you down 
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to our mother earth, which you now en: 
treated to receive you. But ſoon my pre- 
ſence made you recall the wiſh ; and a peep 
at the gaſh, which conſiderably fell ſhort 
of the ſuppoſed magnitude, diffuſed the 
moſt pleaſing ſenſations all over your deli» 
cate frame. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Whatever is, is toleralle; Quiver ſues for 
pardon, and oblains it; his advances to 
Charlotte, how received; reſolves to ſeek 
his fortune in the Eaſt ; the curate's leure, 


Ho WE VE R paradoxical, and con- 
trary to the general feelings of mankind, 
the maxim of — * hatever is, is beſt; may 
be. Still, my ingenious reader, fo many 
ſoothing circumſtances ſpring up, to infule 
their ballam over a misfortune, that, me- 
thinks, it would be equally prepoſterous 
to aſſert, that whatever is, could ſcarcely 
be worſe. Burt to illuſtrate our obſervation, 
(if ours we can call it) with a caſe in point, 
my wound, it is true, ſtill continued to 
{mart me, chiefly owing to that careleſſneſs 
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which I have ever teſtified in all matters 
© Concerning myſelf : but then, how effectu- 
ally was I conſoled by the unwearied atten- 
tion and ſenbbility of my dear Charlotte, 
who, in ſpite of my mother's injunctions, 
and of the late reports, could not conceal 
her penchant. It was in this interval that 
the prefence of Tom Quiver threw us all 
into a ferment. He directly proſſ rated 
himſelf, aſked forgiveneſs for the paſt, 
hoped we would -relent, as the immediate 
intention he had of feeking his fortune in 
the Eaſt, which, by his father's death and 
prodigality, was, he ſaid, rendered ablo- 
lutely neceſſary, would probably prevent 
him from ever more ſeeing his much revered 
patrons — his ſubmiſſion readily obtained 
him forgiveneſs from the O'Nials—a re- 
membrance of injuries was not a leading 
feature in their compoſitions z even Char- 
lotte, the much injured Charlotte, was 
courteous, Need I point out the cauſe of 
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this behaviour ? Surely not. You will not 


ers — . 51 „1 » 

* attribute it to inſenſibility; ſtill leſs to any 

bn tenderneſs for the object before her. What- 

” ever it ſprung from, the ſelt-ſufficient 

* Quiver conſtrued it into a good omen, and, 
» 4 

eal in conſequence, was proceeding to renew 


his long interrupted proteſtations, when 
they received a complete check, by her in- 
timating that a head-ach would oblige her 
ſt, to retire. Ah! Miſs, ſaid he, with 
much emotion, and in a feeble, faltering 
voice, ſhall J not at leaſt have the conſola- 
* tion of being ſomewhat regretted ; and 
ſhall it not be in my power to ſay, that you 


0 

it expreſſed ſome unealineſs for my return.” 
d “ Unealineſs, Sir, ſhe replied, half ſmiling 
d my bittereſt enemy ſhall never be loaded 
* with my ill-wiſhes— but adieu, Sir, I wiſh 
5 you all the proſperity you may deſerve.“ 
What were my emotions on this occaſion ? 


Ar Miſs Furlonge's departure, Quiver be- 
came quite diſtrait, and ſoon took leave; 
D 4 but 
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but firſt aſſured us, that he eagerly longed 
for an opportunity of teſtifying his grati- 
tude by ſomething mote than words. Here 
my mother haſtily interrupted him, in order 
to beſtow encomiums, which you may be 
ſure ſhe did with a very delicate hand, 
Jeremiah, at length ſtopped her daubing, 
by obſerving, that he was poſitive the moſt 
pleaſing return which the lad could make, 
would be religiouſly to abide by thoſe moral 
ſtrictures, which he, (the Rev. Jeremiah 
Plodder) had endeavoured with all his 
might to inſtill, and imbrue, as it were, in 
his blood. Here my mother aſſumed grave 
airs. The timorous parſon knew the ſig- 
gal, and accordingly changed his key,— 
« Let no one, he continued, miſconceive 
me : uſual it is not with thoſe of my cloth 
to plead againſt more ſubſtantial returns. 
Certes, I think, ſuch convey the moſt in- 
dubitable marks of love and friendſhip, 
now that words are no longer the type of 

our 
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our ſimple or compounded ideas. But 
then, my good lad, let theſe returns be 
honeſtly acquired, and your care will be 
even as light as a feather. Let the pecu- 
lation and unparalleled villainy of moſt 


Eaſtern adventurers, rather excite your in- 


dignation than imitation, Grant, O Lord, 
that he walketh not in their ways. But 
finally, and principally, beware, my lad, 
O! beware of extracting wealth from the 
bowels of the wretched. Sympathize ra- 
ther with thy fellow creatures; love eſteem 
and applauſe, and ever feel remorſe for thy 
miſdeeds. Verily, verily, I ſay unto thee, 
(and a ſcoundrel he muſt be who would 
deny it) there is an inward pleaſure attend- 
ing good actions, and the confideration of 
having acquired a good name—that's all.“ 
How was Quiver the while employed ? 
Alas! in contemplating by turns, with his 
uſual vivacity of countenance, the Lecturer, 
the cieling, and his owa attire, As to Mr. 
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Plodder, no parade of learning could have 
made him appear half ſo amiable in my 
father's, or my eyes. My old companion 
contented himſelf with obſerving, that as 
foon as it would pleaſe God to confer riches 
on him, he would return. Some of his 
acquaintance, as you may well ſuppoſe, 
would have excuſed this reſolution. The 
hopeful boy ſoon after embarked at 
London, after having ſquandered our 
largeſſes, and then amaſſed a ſum nearly 
as conſiderable, by turning waiter at one 
of the gambling academies. 


O fate! fate! how could I have imagin- 
ed that this man was deſtined to give me 
freſh anxiety ! 


CHAP; 
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CH AP. 


J departure occafions @ moſt pathetic 
ſcene. 


= Bur my chagrin now ſprung from a 
ur different quarter : the fatal day of my de- 
ly parture was at hand, and the neighbours 
nc came, and were very liberal—in advice. 
Alas! to what purpoſe ; my thoughts were 
otherwiſe employed: this my mother ſuſ- 
pected, and to prevent whining and blub- 
bering, as ſhe called it, reſolved I ſhould 
early depart ; preparations were briikly 
made, The carriage came to the door at 
five, and I was dragged into it : but ſcarcely 
was I a minute gone, when my dear Char- 
lotte, who had been reſtleſs all night, 
haſtened down ſtairs, and finding no traces 
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of me, immediately took the alarm; for 


Love, the firſt motions of the lover hears, 
Quick to preſage, and ev'n in ſafety fears. 


One of thoſe impulſes which none can maſ- 
ter, hurried her on, while I, who ſtill conti- 
nued to look back, directly eſpied her, and, 
to the Curate's amazement, darted out, 
We ran, we inet, we embraced, we ſobbed, 
we cried, but could not ſpeak. At laſt, 
ſhe endeavoured to ſay, was this well 
done?“ Nor had we time to bring about 
an eclairciſſement, when my parents came 
up. My mother declared ſhe'd whip the 
little baggage for fuch romantic behaviour, 
Alas! Madam, replied the other, kill me 
if you -pleaſe; but then you may ſpare 
yourfelf that trouble—my grief will do it 
more effectually. Such artleſs demonſtra- 
tions of love, from the object in the crea- 
tion whoſe preſence yielded me moſt delight, 
inſpired me with feelings above relation. 


In 


Or 
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In this ſcene there was ſomething more 
pathetic than in that which ſhe formerly had 
with her father, I was beginning to ex. 
preſs, as intelligible as ſorrow would allow 
me, the immediate movements of my ſoul, 
when my mother commanded ſilence, and 
declared, that one of her chief motives 
for ſending me abroad, was to ſtifle a pro- 
penſion, which, for the common intereſt 
and dignity of the M*Scratchers and the 
O'Nials, muſt be extinguiſhed, and tore up 
by the roots. This declaration, which, 
indeed, might have been expected from 
the general tenor of her conduct, com- 
pleted our deſpondenèy. All this, how- 
ever, viſibly affected my father, who much 
eſtemed his ward, and who ſecretly wiſhed 
that the union her father had formerly 
hinted at, ſhould one day take place, Be- 
ſides, he ever liked to ſee nature undiſ- 
guiſed ; 'twas, at leaſt, a novelty; nay, 
his having been in a pretty ſimilar ſituation 
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ſome forty years before, made him the 
more indulgent. But as our ideas of what 
we have not experienced muſt ever be im- 
perfect, I hope you will excuſe the Curate 

and my mother for ſuppoſing our conduct 
tigged with ſome degree of Quixotiſm. 
While her dear partner was arguing the 
caſe like a philoſopher, and a man of ſenti- 
ment, ſhe applied one hand to his mouth, 
hauled me in with the other, and thundered 
at the coachman to gallop on. 


- CHAP, 
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CHAT. 


Containing divers weighty matters. 


De A R ſenſibility without drinking 
at your fountain we had been worſe than 
brutes, but then large draughts too often 
make us wiſh we had not been, or elſe that 
we could our quietus make, conſiſtently 
with our duty to the univerſal Lord. As 
love never reaſons, I fear J ſhould have 
commited: ſome raſh deed, had not that great 
antidote, Hope, flutterd in my view, and 
fupported me with the idea of ſoon ſeeing 
my dear Charlotte, who whenever pleaſure 
preſented her cup, ſeemed to accelerate her 
ſteps, and throw bitter ingredients in. 
Indeed. her :. lence became the more in- 
tolerable when I conſidered. the object before 

me, 
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me, who partly from my late conduct, 12 
and partly f om the incoherent manner in b 
which I anſwered his queſtivas, made no He 
ſcruple to pronounce me, non comPos mentis, 
Alas! poor lad, he ſaid, to what purpoſe 
ſhould I help him to the choice morſels 
from Seneca, Epictetus, or my own writ» 
ings, the conduit to his etherial part is 
obſtructed. This opinion of my governor's 
ſaved me from much impertinent diſcourſe. 
For ſince the ſoul, like the body, has its 
maladies, can there be greater charlatans 
than ſuch as imagine that a courſe of con- 
ſolatory diſcourſes, which, at firſt, muſt 
torment the former, as much as mercury 
- doth the latter, will directly eradicate the 
diſcaſe. Like unſkilful acccoucbeurs they 
are ignorant of, and conſequently make 
little, or no allowance, for the exertions of 
Nature. Yet they differ from bodily 
quacks, inaſmuch as theſe well know the 
effects of their noſtrums. As we paſſed 

| along 
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along J endeavoured to conceal my tears 
by ſlouching my hat. But this ſubterfuge 
did not prevent people from ſuppoſing me 
ſome truant, reluctantly dragged to ſchool. 
In this mood we reached the capital, and 
ſoon viſited Sir Cadwallader, who received 
me with open arms: as did likewiſe, my 
Lady Plead-well, many queſtions were 


eagerly aſked, and but indifferently anſwer- 


ed. Miſs Furlonge was menttoned—my 
voice faltered, and I blubberd a freſh. The 
topick was immediately changed, and I 
could over hear them ſay—** What a good- 
natured boy it is! how different were our 
Harry's feelings, at leaving his parents. 
The native candour of youth was urging 
me to pop out with the real cauſe, when 
Plodder, who from the prepoſſeſſion he 
entertained of his knowledge, frequently 
condeſcended to inſtruct people in thoſe 
very ſciences, in which they excelled, now 
expatiated, without any preliminary diſ- 

courſe 
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courſe, on the nature and ſcope of human: 
laws. He regulated the number of horſes 
that would be neceſſary to draw the Roman 
codes, nicely computed the diſtance of 
Caligula's mandates from the ground. Com. 
mented upon the type, and by an active 
bounce, for no man was more ſudden in 
his tranſitions, he was ruſhing into other 
{ciences, when his pride ſuſtained a woful 
ſhock from the hecdleſs Knight, who 
haſtily interrupted the governor,. to know 
whether his periwig was conſtructed in town 
Or country. The tormer, perceiving from 


© wks lc ms 


the other's ſtare, that his queſtiun was not 
altogetler a- pro- pos, proceeded to ſouth 
him by obſerving, that he had frequently 
heard commendations of Mr. Plodder's ta- 
Jents, and that he was pretty ſure his not 
obtaining degrees at Trinity-college, mul 
have proceeded from envy, or ſome ſuch 
cauſe. Here my governor changed colour, 


while Sir Cadwallader translercd his diſ- 
courſe 
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courſe to me. © As to travelling, George, 


he reſumed, moſt people imagine, that in 


theſe times, it would greatly meliorate 
many of his Majeſty's ſubjects. I have my- 
ſclf, from the bench, entreated ſome, who 
practiſed certain unneighbourly habits to 
croſs the ſeas: but was obeyed, as reluct- 
antly as my friend O'Nial ſeems to have 
been.” „Ah! good Sir Cadwallader, I 
replied, were you to plead in my behalf, I 
ſhould think no fee too exorbitant. Perhaps 
too, my mother on reflecting I did nothing 
unneighbourly, may retract.” © Ic is 
really 4 pity, returned he, ſmiling, that 
ſo innocent, and comely a youth ſhould be 
tranſported. Indeed the mandates of 
parents in this particular, at leaſt ſhould 
ceaſe, ſince daily experience demonſtrates 
their evil tendency. And I muſt ſay with- 


out meaning you any offence, Mr. rlodder, 


that obſervation and refleCtion are, the only 


governors fit to attend young men on 
; their 
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their peregrination. Yet, how can it be 
expected that ſtriplings will be guided by 
ſuch rare qualities?“ Now my ruffled men- 
tor was hurrying me away, when the 
Knight made me a ſign to follow him to 
his cloſet, I did ſo, and he informed me, 
_ that writing to my mother would anſwer 
no end, as ſhe chiefly prided in perſeve- 
rance; with this he made me an offer of 
ſome ſtuff—for ſuch, you may recollect, is 
the epithet beſtowed by all great philoſo- 
phers on gold. I abſolutely refuſed it, 
« Well then, he ſaid, will you likewiſe 
reject that which is ſo chearfully offered by 
all, viz. advice, though fear not, had 1 
even a pulpit here, I ſhould not be inclinedto 
harangue much on a matter that leaves ſo 
little impreſſion. If you are a rational 
being, as I have ſome reaſon to ſuppoſe 
you, moſt of what I could urge would be 
ſuggeſted by your own obſervation ; were 
you the reverſe, my precepts would have 
as 
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as little weight as a charge to an Iriſh jury, 
Then adieu, my child, need I remind you, 
not only to conform to the laws and uſages 
of the countries you ſhall viſit; provided 
always that the ſaid Jaws and uſages be in 
themſelves reprehenſible ; but likwiſe to 
compare them, the ſaid laws, with your 
own. This would be real improvement, 
the ſtudy moſt worthy of man's nature, 
the“ —Here he was interrupted by a num- 
ber of clients, and, as I was retiring, I 
overheard him exclaim—** O the wretched 
life of a lawyer ;” rather of a client might 
he have ſaid, The next morning I roſe 
oy early, and haſtened to ſee my College 


6 companions. My heart dilated a freſh— 
to 
for of cheſe, only two remained. Some 
ſo | 
| Res expelled, others were carried off, 
I either in their nocturnal revellings, or by 
* certain faſhionable maladies; and one or 


two had taken their degrees, and were 


1 lkely to become as reſpectable members 
of 
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of the community as Alexander Crab. tree, 
or my chum, Paddy Scape-goat, of glo- 
rious and immortal memory. Entreaties 
were uſed to detain me for that night's 
ſally: but before J could anſwer, my go- 
vernor was heard to bellow for me at the 
great gate. Some recollected the voice, 
and could not refrain from tittering on his 
approach. What treatment is this for 4 
governor, he cried, turning upon his heel, 
„% Ha! ha! ha! returned an arch dog 
When ſuch men bear ſway, the poſt of ho- 

nour is a private ſtation.” My mentor, 
well knowing, that in this country, ſmart 
blows are frequently the reſult of ſmart 
-words, curbed his choler, .and hurried me 


away to the packet, 


Uk 


The end of the Third Book. 


BOOK 


BOOK Iv. 


CHAP. L 


Of- nb other uſe in ibis hiſtory than to make 
| the reader —nod 


M R. PLODD*R, as I informed 
you, hurried me away to the packet, and 
a ſmart gale, you are to know, hurried us 
into Holy-head : the next morning we ſet 
off in the ſlage coach; our company dozed 
though my governor made ſeveral efforts to 
rouze them, by. expatiating on the curio- 


ſities of Mond, this ancient abode of hypo- 
eriſy. Even breakfaſt produced but little 


animation, though we had now clamour 
in abundance, originating from ſome chil- 
dren, 
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dren, whoſe nurſes in vain proffered ſuck, 
and doleful ditties. Thoſe, and the father, 

a Welch member of Parliament, compoſed 
our partie. Could there be a more de. 
ſirable one? eſpecially as the good gentle. 
man, during the entire journey, never once 
uttered a diſagreeable idea, Really hi 
dread of offending, or his cogitations con- 
cerning his dear country, or ſome ſuch 
cauſe, for I would by no means attribute 

it to ſtupidity, prevented him from being 
more communicative than he generally is in 
the houſe, where a ſolitary yea, or no, ſig- 
 nifies his unbiaſſed opinion. Mr. Plodder, 
perceiving the diſpoſition of his gueſt, re. 
joiced inwardly, and whiſpered me that he 
verily believed he had made a moſt valu- 
able acquaintance : for, added he, this 
| ſober gentleman materially differs from al 
thoſe I have communed with, ſince he re- 
ceiveth more gratification from hearing and 
digeſting the obſervations of others, than 
| b 
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dy obtruding his wn. The perſon, flat- 
tered by theſe appearances, ſoon played off 
his battery of eloquence, and was more- 
over encouraged by ſome periodical nods, 
which, without hefitation or ſcruple, he 
his explained to his own advantage; though, 
for my part, I had my doubts, and very 


5 grave ones too, whether the ſaid nods 
ut mould not rather be conſidered as ſo many 
ing obeiſances in honour of Morpheus. How- 
ever, the ſcreaming of the little ones often 


rendered his fineſt obſervations, vox ef 
prelerta mbil, I could not have viſhed 
for more favourable circumſtances; my 
1 hole foul now employed itſelf on its 
deareſt object, and the Welch harp well 
viel accorded with my fenfibility. Thus we 
a1 joggcd along until we came within a mile 
(to the beſt of my recollection *twas no 
more) of Oxford; then indeed a fad ca- 
taſtrophe occafioned our ſeparation: *rwas 
this,. Mr. Plodder having been buſied the 
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precedent night, by revolving in his mind 
the many handſome things which the 
Welch *Squire muſt have conceived of 
bim, ſlept but little. He now made ample 
amends, ſnored confoundedly, and ſo ex- 
panded his jaws, that a huge orifice was 
formed. Now one of the children (Davy, 
I think was his name) alas! how can I 
relate it, even at this diſtance of time, 
without emotion—One of the children, I 
fay, whether from his preſſing calls, or on 
account of the parſon's commodious poſ- 
ture, or from his miſtaking the ſaid orifice 
for a receptacle finally intended by dame 
Nature for certain uſes, or—but hold 
would it not be abſurd to attribute too 
many, or too refined motives to children, 
eſpecially when theſe are not of the female 
kind ? Whatever then might have been 
| Maſter Payy's motive, certain it is that 
the effects were moſt deplorable ; the native 
_ foulneſs of my governor's mouth was in- 

e creaſed 
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dteaſed ten: fold, and the odour operating 
more powerfully. than hartſhorn on his 
olfactory nerve, he was inſtantly rouſed, 
but to ſuch a pitch, that your Zangas, 
your Othellos, and the like, were mere 
doves to him. This reſurrection of courſe 
diſcommoded young maſter, and prevented 
him any longer from ſitting at eaſe, Really 
the parſon, in the heighth of his fury, was 
proceeding to entitle him for a place in the 
Opera-houſe, - when the Squire and the 
nurſes, who had been doſing, unglued 
their eye-lids, and, in the nick of time, 
interfered. The aſtoniſhed papa was de- 
ptived of utterance; not ſo the nurſes, 
they regaled my poer man with many 
epithets, ſome of which, notwithſtanding 
the rigid exactitude required of us hiſto- 
rians, muſt, in deference to my fair rea- 
ders, be omitted; ill- ſcenting, blood- 
thirſty cannibal, were, to the beſt of my 
recollection, of thoſe the mildeſt. What 

E 2 was 
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was the conſequence ? Why, behold yen, 
my wiſe governor got quite unhinged ; his 
philoſophy was early thrown afide, fo that 
he commenced upon very equal terms 
(equal tn point of fury) a cruel conflict: 
tongue, teeth, and-nails, were buſy on all 
ſides ; declamation and laceration fallowed 
cloſe; exultations and groans alternately 
changed ſides : as for the Squire, he was 
prevented by his phlegm, and I, by my 
laughter, from taking an active part; but 
the enraged parties inſiſted upon a ſepa- 
ration; ſo my mentor and I trudged it on 
foot to Oxford, while his party- coloured 
viſage afforded ample matter for ſpecula- 
tion, This miſhap proved doubly griev- 
ous, for it prevented him from feeding his 
curioſity at this famous univerſity, where 
he certainly would have had many ad- 
miters. He no ſooner made his preſence 
ſupportable, than we took a chaiſe for 
London, arrived late, and fet off early 
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next morning, ſo that I knew as little of 
the manners and cuſtoms of this capital as 
. moſt of my countrymem We now gal- 


toped along the moſt impoſing road in 


England, after having already traverſed 


the moſt indifferent.. Still was I revolving 
in my anxious mind a thouſand ſchemes, 
all tending to approach me to my lovely 
Charlotte; but it fared: with me as with 
the generality of projectors. Whenever 
theſe thoughts gave me any reſpit, F would 
look back at the little world we had left; 
nor could I help remarking the ſuperiority 


of ſpires that ſhone in the ancient city. 


This proves, obſerved I to Mr. Plodder, 
how much England has been enlightened 
ſince the reformation; for you ſee her modern 
buildings are more for uſe than ſuperſtition. 
Monarchy and the church have ceded the 
ds to Commerce, and its faithful attendant 
Science. This obſervation conſiderably 
ancreaſed my governor's natural torvity; 
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he treated me to a ſeornful look, but made 
no reply, Thus we maintained a. ſolemn 
ſilence, until we embarked for France, 
Have yow any objection to accompany me 
thither ? If ſo—but ſurely you can: have 
none, Bs fi ent 


CHAP. 
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CHAF. © 


Hath the ſame tendency with the aforegaing 


B EFORE I introduce you on the 
continent, it may be neceſſary to premiſe, 
that, during the firſt year of our peregrina- 
tions, we were allowed 500; '{ 600 the 
ſecond, and L 700 the third and laſt. Were 
we in all other particulars equally welt pro- 
vided? by no means; for my governor 
and I were fo wofully deficient in the French 
language, that we could not even aſk for 
common neceſſaries. But as the French 
have great obtitude in the underſtanding of 
ſignals, eſpecially when theſe are followed 
by the appearance of gold, we experienced 
but little inconvenience, not half ſo much 
ts from Mr. Plodder's ridiculous prepoſſeſ- 
E 4 ſion 
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ſion againſt the whole nation: really, it 
wore. the ſemblance of antipathy. How 
different were my ideas! the peoples affa- 
bility, and cheerfulneſs, though as yet, 
only expreſſed towards me in dumb ſhew, 
(an art in which they are very ſignificant) 
afforded ſome alleviation to my grief. Our 
horſes, and animal ſpirits ſeemed to hobble 
on at the ſame gait, until we reached 
C——y, the Prince of Co——'s country 
reſidence. Here I prevailed upon my 
| governor to halt, and while he repaired to 
the inn, I feaſted myſelf in ſurveying the 
beauties of the place, The Sun ſhone bright, 
and, for ſeveral miles, nothing was te be 
ſeen but ſpacious parks, long winding alleys, 
and gardens producing the fruits of every 
clime: Wide extended lakes, with ſhips in 
miniature riding at anchor: Fountains, 
caſcades, grottos, and cottages, here a- 
bounded. Ner was J half gratified, when 
a perſon, — and of a noble 
| deport- 
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deportment, approached, and accoſted me, 
firſt in French; but upon his perceiving my 
ignorance of the language, he complimented 
me in good Engliſh, apologized for making 
ſome queſtions concerning my deſtination, 
and preſumed I was admiring the ſurround- 
ing objects. I anſwered in the affirmative, 
and added, that, in my opinion, a Turk 
would be induced to think this his Prophet's 
paradiſe. and that, was I a millenarian, 
I probably ſhould not hefitate to pronounce 
it the ſpot intended for the thouſand years 
enjoyment: after: the day of judgment.” 
„And yet, he obſerved, was I allowed to 
judge of the poſſeſſors mind, I would ſay 
that theſe objects afford him no great en- 
joyment. Fam well authorized to ſay, that 
though this ec/at with which his Highneſs i is 
ſurrounded; might have been the delight 
of his greener years, till lung habit has 
made it infipid. The crowds that haunt him, 
and who would paſs their obſequiouſneſs 
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for eſteem and veneration, are only 
conſidered by me (by him I mean) purely 
as © ſhades that follow wealth and power,” 
They diſguſt him, and from them he flies 
to take ſanctuary within himſelf :- a vacuum 

ſtill remains, ſome new object is ſought 
after; but ſatiety ſoon deſtroys its luſtre, 
He philoſophiſes—and lo! a court cable, 
or perhaps the bite of a nudge, convinces 
him he has as little of the practical part 
about him as the late celebrated Boling- 
broke. Expectation raiſes freſh bubbles, 
tome thing mult be wiſhed. for. 


That cruel ſomething unpoſſeſs't, 
Corrodes, and levens, all the reſt: 
That ſomething, if we cou'd abtain, 

Would ſoon create a future pain, 


Such is the opinion of your ingenious poet, 
and ſuch is mine.” Ah! replied I, then 
you muſt give me leave to differ with you, 
ſince methinks (the tears came in my eyes) 

| | there 
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chere is one object, the attainment of which, 
would prevent me at leaſt from even 
wiſhing a greater ſhare of mundane bliſs.” 
« My good lad, he ſaid, ſuch a declaration 
befits your age: but he is no longer 
young.” “ Well, well, returned I, in 
ſighing, did thoſe of an inferior ſtation 
but contemplate the heart-achs of the great, 
how materially would: theirs be alleviated.” 
True, my fine boy,” he replied, taking” 
* me by the arm, and making towards the 
5 chateau. He put me ſeveral interrogatories; - 

and was highly pleaſed. with: my. native- 
ſimplicity.. Are you not curious, faid he, 
among other things, to fee the Prince?“ 
« Yes, Monſieur, provided he be worth 
ſeeing; for Lhave lately beheld ſome, whoſe 
outſides gave me no- exalted ideas of royal. 
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, blood. Such are ſo inceſſantly environed 
n by, the. crew you have mentioned, that it: 
3 muſt needs be a difficult matter to get a 


peep at them: nay, I.have heard my go- 
E 6 vernor 
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vernor fay, who long paid a fruitleſs attend- 
ance at his Biſhop's levee, that your great 
folks have ſeldom tune to take a. peep at 
themfelves.” And he faid right; but 
you ſhall find that his Highneſs forms an 
exception to the general rule, By this time 
we reached the great gate, and on our ap- 
pearance, whole ſquadrons, in party-colour- 
ed dreſſes, ran to open it. Adon/eigneur, 
was re. echod from all quarters, while I, who 
was not yet philoſopher enough to behold 
all ranks with the ſame indifference, felt 
much embarraſſment at this denoument. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. Wh 
A powerful opiate. 


W nz my flurry fomewhat ſub» 
fided, J could not help comparing. my 
ſituation to that of the Fox in the fable, on- 
his firſt appearance before the king: of ant- 
mals. But the Prince ſoon reſtored- me to- 
myſelf, and requeſted: I would accompany- 
him: nor was I tardy in complying. The 
palace filled me with that agretable ſurprife- 
which novelty gives. Heretofore I had 
read. of, but not ſeen ſuch ſights; and 
my ſenſations were expreſſed ia. the molt. 
lively manner. My candour was a perfect 
treat; but the queſtions I ſometimes 
hazarded, flavoured ſo ſtrongly of my 
country, that ſcarcely could he refrain from, 

Bil ſmiling. 
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ſmiling. While I: was gaping: at theſe 
wonders, for ſo I conſidered them, the laſt 
Bell rung for dinner. There were two 
diſtin&t tables; one for his officers: and 
gentry, the other for the choſen few, At 
this laſt, he condeſcended to place me. But 
my governor, who had ſome minutes before 
come in queſt of me, and whoſe preſumption 
led him to partake of a ſimilar honour, 
vas reminded of his duty. We had not 
been long at table when the Duke de B=—, 
the Prince's eldeſt ſon; intruded with dirty 
boots, a jerken a P'Anglaiſe, and a round 
hat, all: which nearly induced me to ſuppoſe 
him an Engliſh Squire. You ſee, obſerved 
 kis Highneſs with a ſmile, and looking ſigni- 
ficantly at me; you ſee the riſing generation 
are determined to imitate ye” © Egad 
and we feel it too returned J.“ Here the 
company, who all had à ſmattering of 
| Engliſh, cried out Pardie dat be very” 


vel ſhed.” The French diſplayed their 
natural 
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natural enjoyment, and many encomiums 


were paſſed on my nation One of the 


company (I think it was the young 


Marquis de la F ayette) wiſhing: to ſtrain. 
politeneſs as far as it could go, obſerved, 
that really a modern Engliſh: gentleman 
was hardly to be diſtinguiſned from. one of. 
themſelves. At theſe . L thought it my 
duty to make an obeiſance, though I could 
not help fmiling inwardly. Did not the 
reflection of it ſtill pain me, I: ſhould here 
expatiate on the many interruptions given 
by Mr. Piodder; for as the paying of any 
attention to perſons, time, and circums- 


ſtances,. was a matter- infinitely. beneath the- 


notice of ſuch a genius, he often (ſhall I. 


ſpeak the whole truth, Mr.. Plodder?) Yes: 


then, you often made yourſelf ridiculous. 


Yet' the company paſſed over every thing 


in the kindlieſt manner. Hail! Urbanity, 
thou daughter of Science, thou native of 
France, chou firm friend to houſehold peace 

and 


F 


they ſquare—and efpecially, O ceaſe not 
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and harmony—O regard not the miſan 
 thropiſt, who views thee through the opricks 
of ill-judged contempt—regard: him not, 
b ſay, but ſtilfexerciſe thy benevolent hand 
in. plaining down the rougheft bodies till 


to: extend thine empire - wherever fired 
luminaries beam their radiance on fſur- 
rounding worlds. As the company ſat Ml * 
not to diſlodge, but to exerciſe reaſon, 
they roſe up ſober, and the prince. inſiſted Wh * 
E ſhould continue for ſome days at the: 
Chateau. 


CHAP. 


or, 
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Introduces an old acquaintance, in Lonowr 
| of whom. tha reader, I hope, will en- 
deavour ts rouſe himſelf. 


M Y governor with difficulty acquieſced; 
and I may fay that our compliance was 
amply rewarded : for ſhoals of ladies 
flocked thither, and were eſcerted by whole 
quadrons of Abbẽs, a claſs of men that 
here attend the women as regulary as do- 
the eunuchs in the eaſtern countries: 
though, let mo tell you, with very different 
views. Well, and what then,” replyed E 
to the page who gave me this information, 
4 am more ſurpriſed than hurt at it; for 
ſince theſe affairs are carried on in the na- 
tural channel, what cares the Almighty 
22 | whether 
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whether the negotiator be a layman or an 
ecclefiaſtick, Nor would the propoſition 
be denied, I think, by any, but an Iriſh 
prieſt. Father Lazarus, to be ſure, 
would ſhudder at it.“ „O Jeſus Maria, 
and ſo muſt I, O horrid doctrine !” exclaimed 
a ſhabby looking dog, that ſtood gaping on: 
methought I had once Heard the voice, 
nor was TI deceived- This was the very 
identical father Joſeph- O'Leary; with whom 
J had whilom met in one of my college 
 fallies, The poor lad advanced, though 
with a degree of ſhyneſs. that proved he 
conſidered me not of the godly, haſtily 
thanked me for my humane interpoſal on 
that memorable night, which has been im- 
mortalized in the 15th chapter of my 
ſecond book, and propoſed. combating my 
poſition with 88 reaſons, a priori, 144, 4 
poſteriori; together, with the auxiliaries, 
of categories, inferences, deductions, 
ſyllogiſms, and ſo forth, when I commanded 
| a. trucs 
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a truce, and requeſted to know the cauſes, 
a poſteriori and a priori, which. reduced 
him to his preſent plight, He complied, 
and, with becoming prolixity, related a. 
tale that, luckily enough, furniſhes ma- 
terials for | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP W. 


| Containing Father Joſeph's adventures; and s 
ſtrange diſcovery, 


Aras my jewel, he ſaid, you-muft 
know, in the firſt place, that I arrived at 
Paris with my legs, though; in troth, the 
want of money, obliging me to uſe the 
fame faſhion of travelling with St. Francis 
the. Great, I was well. nigh leaving them 
on the way. Fou may be ſure it was a 
matter of much vexation to me, to ſee that 
I could not decently travel as they do in 
our own dear country, I mean, bare-footed 
and bare-legged; which. you muſt allow, 
worthy Sir, hath more of what you call 
decorum in it, than that ſame Scotch cul- 
tom of trotting along bare-breeched, which, 


Ol 
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on this here continent, would expoſe a 
man to many ſtrange adventures and diabo- 
lical temptations, my jewel. Howſomever, | 
I, one way or other, got to Lombard; but 
my credentials not being thoſe of an am- 
baſſador, I was bluntly told, my jewel, 
there was no vacancy, though, in troth, 
from ſome promifes made in writing to 1 
Father O'Callaghon—“ Father Lazarus,“ 
interpreted I, how came you acquainted 
with him?” Apgh! my honey, he return- 
ed, is it with mine own dear uncle, by the 
cis Wl maternal fide, that I fhould not be ac- 
em Ml quainted? My mother, at your ſervice, 
s & vas his ſiſter, and in the 42d year of her 
1at age, ſhe being then generally eſteemed an 
in Wi old maiden in the pariſh, bethought her- 
ed ll {elf of betrothing the late worthy and ever 
„to be regretted Arthur O'l eary, by whom 
al ſhe had iſſue, your moſt obedient humble 
. fervant, Joſeph O'Leary, now addreſſing 
h, Wi your excellence, But as for the matter of 
my 
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my uncle, oh! he's the beſt good man 
that ever I ſaw with mine eyes at all, at 
all; and furthermore, he's the faſt friend 
of that good-humoured, facetious, conyi. 
vial, noble-hearted *Squire the High and 
Mighty John O'Nial, deſcended from moſt 
potent princes. My emotions at this dif- 
covery were ſtrong; but whether it was 
that I artfully concealed them, or that 
Father Joſeph's attention was otherwiſe em- 
ployed, or but why ſhould T encumber 
you with every poſſible ſurmiſe; why 
ſhould 1 not rather leave room for your 
imagination to ſport a little, than which 
nothing can be more gratifying to a reader, 
ſave that of mortifying his author's pride. 
But to reſume - whatever might have been 
tke cauſe, full confident am I that he per- 
ceived not the workings of my mind, | 
put him many interrogatories, and found 
that the ſaid Arthur, his father, had been 
a ſhepherd, who long reſided on one of our 

| farms, 
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Farms; but as I was curious to hear out his 


tale of woe, I ſoon prayed him to reſume, 
He did fo, as here followeth : 


As I was obſerving, worthy Sir, Father 
Lazarus's recommendation, and the pro- 
miſes made in conſequence, were all forgot, 
Honey, what could . I do? Behold ye, I 
lugged out in the moſt feeling manner on 
my ſad ſituation ; but, by the breviary, Sir, 
the jolly looking profeſſor, ſtead of putting 
his hand into his purſe, raiſed it over my 
head, and gave me what, in troth, was very 
good, but what for. the preſent, I might 
have more conveniently- diſpenſed with 
than with many things elſe. He gave me, 
in ſhort, a benediction, and with that told me, 
I perhaps would get a place at Bourdeax. 
My countrymen, *pon this urgent occaſion, 
exerted themſelves, and, for my uſe, made 
up the good round ſum of ſeven and ſeven- 
pence, with which I ſet off; but meeting 
wo 
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two of 'em, the one, my jewel, was Father 
Tady M'Cartky, a nin-a-kin, couſin d 
Squire Phelim's; and t'other was Father 
Paddy Noodle, a moſt notable genius, of 
whom, mayhap, you have already heard 
many notable things : but be that as it 
may, methinks its more befitting in me to 
fatiate your kind curioſity conſarning my- 
felf, my jewel. Meeting then, as I was 
ſaying, the aforegoing Rev. Shentlemen, 
directing their courſe to the famous Uni- 
verſity of Coimbro, I joined company, 
reached there; but, alas! was foon ex- 
pelled, for diſcovering the cauſe of a mi- 
racle that for feveral years had produced 
large fums. O Jaſus Maria! Do you 
know, honey, that T ſhould have com- 
poſed, and added to the number for an 
{auto-dafe) was it not for my dear good 
brother Noodle's addrefs in aidmg me to 
make my eſcape. Howſomever, my dear 
jewel, I did get out by fome hocus pocus 
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er other, and trudged it along until I 
found myſelf at Bourdeaux, nor by the 
breviary, could I tell you, were you to 
make mince-meat of me, how I made out 
the journey. All I know of the matter is 
this, and verily, maſter, the thoughts on it 
even now nearly goes to turn my ſtomach 
(aving your preſence) namely, that I 
ſtrongly, and hugely ſuſpect they gave me 
more than one pole-cat to devour. The 
only treaſure I brought hither was, ſome 
ſcapulars, a little bleſſed milk, a ſcrap of 


5 
+ the ark, another of the croſs, and a dozen 
n. of Agnus Dei. None of which I could diſ- 


«| Poſe, bekees of the woful progreſs of in- 
credulity in the land—chiefly, and mate- 
rally, owing to the preaching, teaching, 
and writing of that Helliſh diabolical man— 
nan did I fay—in troth it was a perfect 
lapſus lingue: I ſhould rather have faid 
Devil incarnate: how ſhall I name him 

without ſhuddering? in ſhort, my jewel, 
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O the Lord of hoſts keep you from hi 
clutches, and converſe : they call the fiend, 
Voltaire. As for my own part, honey, 
I have my doubts, and faith, and troth, 
very ſtout ones they are, whether he might 
not more properly be ſtiled, Anti-chriſt, 
But to leave this point to more abler caſuiſts, 
it may be meet to acquaint you, that after 
fome delay, my jewel, I was taken into the 
college. But, by the breviary, before 
| week J was full eager to leave it. For of 
all jokes, that which is leveled at the belly, 
is the moſt ſhocking, Can you give it 
credence? it is true though that before we'd 
have half done, the Profeſſor would exclaim 
in a loud voice“ Ha! ha! gentlemen, | 
am happy to find there was juſt enough, 
and no more. Yet, honey, we endeavoured 
to exiſt till Lent came on, and with it 
- famine, For the director's life did not entitle 
him to the rare merit of making a few loaves 


and bſhes, ſerve the turn of 150 greedy guts; 
ſtill 
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{till, my jewel, there was a road, and only 
one, open to relief. And though we, at 
leaſt, moſt of us, profeſſed, and practiſed, 


ey, 
* and ſpoke, my honey, with all the meek- 
oht neſs, and humility, of primitive chriſtians ; 
in til, by the breviary, we reluctantly gave 


into it—in ſhort, our employment was to 
carry the dead to their long homes. Some, 
having died of putrid fevers, the effects, 
anon, reached me: and after ſome months 
hard tuging, and grapling, honey, with 
Death, I (God be bleſſed, and praiſed for 
all his benefits) eſcaped from his clutches; 
" baving firſt loſt my hair, which, in troth, 
was of a fine flaxen colour; and ſecondly, . 
1 all my juvenile vigour. Determined to 
forſake an occupation that, if poiſible, 
heightened peoples contempt of us, I lagged 
along once more to Paris, and there ſuc- 
dle ceeded: but not to the utmoſt of my 
wiſhes (alas! who in this world does?) for 
is; MW ſtead of improving my mind, Iwas forced 
ill 1 8 F 2 to 
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to ſpend half the day, nay ſometimes more; 
in running, helter-ſkelter, for the purpoſe 
of ſupporting myſelf, by ſaying maſſes, 
And hearing that one of the Princes do. 
meſticks had died, I haſtened from Paris 
to offer my ſervices. And this is all, my 
dear jewel, that I had to ſay conſarning my 
own ſelf, ſince my eyes had firſt the plea- 
ſure of gazing upon thee. O may the Lord 
of hoſts direct thee to the path of rectitude, 
and vouchſafe to be on all occaſions thy 
director. That is all.“ Theſe laſt words 
were accompanied with a deep groan, and 
an earneſt look towards Heaven—here 
ended his pitiable tale; and much did it 
grieve me that ſome eſtabliſhment was not 
formed in our country, wherein theſe poor 
fellows might be properly enlightened, and 
prepared for the arduous, and very im- 
portant employment they aſſume: I am 
certain, ſaid I, that the voice of toleration, 
which hath been unexpectedly heard in our 
country, 
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„country, will not forbear her heavenly ac- 
c cents, until aremedy ſhall be applied to your 
. ſufferings. At this, he looked towards 
N Heaven (or rather where the vulgar ſup- 
poſe it to lay) and bent his body to ſuch 
a degree, that well might J imagine it, as 
empty as his purſe, © Here, continued I, 
flipping two louis into his hand, take theſe 
my lad: for as our country is often times 
tardy in its meaſures, I mean in thoſe of a 
praiſe- worthy nature; you might, for aught 
that I can ſee, ſtarve before the wiſhed for 
reformation may take place.” The Engliſh 
language had not ſufficient energy to ex- 
preſs his gratitude, ſo he had recourſe to 
the Iriſh, Such of the French, who the while, 
flood within hearing, jumped off the 
ground ; taking the tones, as they after- 
wards earneſtly aſſured me, for the ſnarling 


tude t ad their effect on a perſon who, thank 
God, hath never teſtified a callous indif- 
F 3 ference 


of dogs. Theſe demonſtrations of grati- 
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ference to the praiſes of his fellow- creatures 

I could no longer refrain from diſcovering 
myſelf. It was then, my dear reader— 
then indeed it was, that father Joſeph' 
kind foul expanded, he darted at me, 
grappled, too, in ſhort his onſet was not 
leſs fierce than that of our Curate, when 
formerly entangled with my lady Pteadwell, 
Yer I could perceive by the fignificant looks 

| of the French, that they were little ac- 
cuſtomed to behold ſuch careſſing, at leaf 
in public. Fearing their miſrepreſentations, 
the more ſo, as father Joſeph was in reality 
a pretty figure; I difengaged myſelf, and 
was proceeding to take leave, when the 
good lad detained me, to affure me, that 
for my ſake he would offer up three and 
thirty maſles : beſides, ten vows to the 
Virgin Mary, ſeven to our Saviour, five 
to the Holy-ghoſt, and two or three to 
God the father, through the interceſſion of 
the Sts. Elizabeth, Peter, John, and 
| Paul 
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Paul, as probably the greateſt favourites 
at the celeſtial court. I thanked him for 
his intentions, but begged he might ſpare 
himſelf that trouble, as I wiſhed my actions 
to be my only advocates. This declaration 
clouded his joy, and he had begun to quote 
St, Paul about grace, when the page pulled 


f me by the ſleeve, and wiſpered me, that 
ks I ſhould demain myſelf in all mens eyes, 
* was I to diſcourſe with ſuch folks. He 
F is my country-man, I replied, and he is 


wretched ; two conſiderations, which, if I 
over-looked, would make me truly def- 
picable,” My page ſtared, and after ſome 
further confabulation I retired, 


F 4 CHAP, 
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CHAP. VE. 
Sets out with moral ſtrictures, and concludi 


with two pathetick epiſtles. 


1 T is now, let me ſee, twelve long years, 
and upwards, ſince I firſt read, and trea- 


ſured in my mind, the following excellent 


maxim, viz. a contented mind is 2 
continual feaſt,” Where did I read it? in 
the Eaſter-gift; or the way to be very good, 
A two-penny book, and which, if properly 
ſwelled, and rated, might juſtly vie with 
moſt of the moral treatiſes, obtruded on 
the world, ſince the days of Seneca, and 
Epictetus. For in it we find that ſweet 
variety, that originality, that conciſeneſs, 
and 
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and felicity of dition, which hath generally 
characteriſed theſe writings. Do not think 
] banter, believe me your trouble will be 
well requited by even conſulting the 
original. But to apply my maxim, that 
is, to make it as fitting as I poſſibly can 
for in this my firſt undertaking, I cannot 
pretend to that ſcrupulous preciſion of my 
experienced brethren. I muſt own (though 


entre nous, it is a circumſtance which I care- 
fully concealed from my Charlotte) I muſt 
own I ſay that notwithſtanding the recentneſs 


of my departure, and conſequent wailing, 


I now felt my perturbation ſomewhat ſub- 


ſided, Was it owing to inſenſibility ? that 
mwkiſh quality which has often been con- 
founded with philoſophy—by no means, 
It was rather the natural reſult of circum- 
ſtances, time, and place, For though the 
mind of man, and of woman too, is often 
active to its own prejudice, ſtill does it 
pull:fs an elaſticity that prevents its total 


F 5 ener- 
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enervation ; it riſes ſuperior to misfortunes; 
blooms a new, and. thereby, in ſome 
meaſures, evinces it {elf a divine emanation: 
the circumſtances that ſoothed me was the 
Princes kindneſs —it was unremitting, and 
my governor's reſolution to hurry me away 
grieved him: nor was he the only perſon 
who wiſhed to delay my departure; for 
the ladies on their arrival, ſingled me out, 
and: ogled me inceſſantly. But, in con- 
ſcience, I thought it inconſiſtent with the 
moral fitneſs of things to return their 
ſignals, ſince I found not. my heart ina 
condition to follow. In truth, their per- 
petual. teaſings diminiſhed my regret at 
parting this ſecond Eden. Beſides, Paris 
muſt be ſeen, I judged, that were I to 
paſs by that paragon of faſhion, folly, 
vice, and diſſipation; I. ſhould, in the 
opinion of my Iriſh friends, have transfered 
little or nothing to the profit ſide of the 
account. It was theſe weighty, conſider- 

ations, 
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nions, all, and ſeverally, that induced me 
to jog on with my governor towards Paris. 
Soon after our arrival, the Vulet de Place, 
returned from Monſieur P——'s, our ban- 
ker, with- a packet which I would not have 
vay Wl exchanged (and I ſpeak ſerioufly) for all 
ſon WF his gold and ſilver (ſuppoſing his cotfers 
tor WM not drained by his ſcheeming.) In ſhort, it 
ut, contained a letter from Charlotte. Will 
n. you not readily excufe my inſerting it, when 
he L aſſure you that I conſider it, the tit-bit of 
er the feaſt? devour it as I did, Here it is, 


- My dear George, 


A H! what weakneſs. What exceſs of 
folly, ſtill to call you by that name, when 
your actions prove, either that you have 
already quite forgot me, or that all your 
declarations were ſolely intended to make 
me wretched. But forgive me, I cannot, 


will not thus accuſe you, no, you muſt be 
F 6 heard: 
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heard: inform your dear Charlotte, if (till WM for 
this precious title ſhe may claim, what pe 
excuſe (O make it a plauſible one) you inc 
can offer, for keeping her five long—alas er 
very long weeks, in a cruel, and intolerable 

ſuſpenſe. Ah! had you but once formed 

ſome idea of the ſecret pangs, cares, 

and ſorrows, that conſume me. Had you ar 
but once, I ſay, reflected upon this, you 
certainly, at leaſt, let me hope ſo, would 
have exerted yourſelt to remove them, 
But then time changes thought, and a 
variety of objects may have effaced, that, 
which you ſo often ſwore ſhould never, 
never, be eraſed from your mind. Indeed, 
George, when I would ſleep I cannot tell 
you what frightful dreams intrude, At 
one time, methinks 1 ſee you paying your 
addreſſes to ſome French lady, who muſt 
doubtleſs poſſeſs infinitely more charms 
than I, who am but a poor creole. Again 
I fancy ſe me pcril indangers my life, my 
ſoul, 


— — 
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foul, my George. Alas! I took up my 
pen to upbraid you, and to diſplay an 
indignation, which after all, I fear has no 
exiſtence in the breaſt of your 


CHARLOTTE. 


Here followed a long Poſtſcript, wherein 
among a variety of other matters, ſhe in- 
formed me that a proprietor of the India 
company with whom ſhe had met at D-—n 
had aſſured her that a gentlenan of her 
name, and of a very fair character, had 
made a conſiderable fortune in Bengal, 
and had lately gone ro China about mat- 


ters of importance. No further information 


could he give. But even this, afforded a 
faint ray of hope. Young Soho, was next 
mentioned, ſhe obſerved that a large ſhare 
of his affectation was wore away by the con- 
ſtant application of ridicule, that my mo- 
ther, ſince my departure, gave him every 

| . en- 
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encouragement, which the young man 
gratefully acknowledged, and likewiſe 
declared. that money was not his object, a 


declaration that was highly acceptable to 
ſome of the parties; ſo that ſhe feared 


diſagreeable cnnſequences, eſpecially, as 
the former was eternally, teaſing her with the 


greatneſs of the offer ; that ſhe aught not 


to. heſitate about it, ſince it would be ridi- 
culous, and romantick in her to entertain 
any hopes of her own dear ſon George—— 


and fo forth. Would it not be idle in me 
after my late obſervation, to. expatiate on 


the various emotions, produced by the above 
letter. Let me rather regale you with 
the anſwer. 


Life of my Life! 


ſ | 
A LAS! did then my Charlotte really 


imagine that her George had quite forgot 
: | her ? 
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ker ? did ſhe imagine that he was all this 
time paſt on a bed of roſes? did ſhe imagine 
that his native tenderneſs was ſo much 
inferior to hen own, in. ſhort how could you 
ſuppoſe me inſenſible, and was it ſo very 
kind to form a. doubt, even of a moment's 
exiſtence, merely becauſe I had not wrote 
you. ſince my arrival in France? Dear 


Charlotte, let me aſk you, was ſuch a mark. 


neceſſary to convince you of my love, which. 
I had ſealed, methought, by ſo many en- 
dearing ways? The cauſe of my late re- 
miſſneſs—and. Heaven grant that you may 
deem it as ſatisfactory,, as. it is real—was, 


that I waited to. relate my adventures at the 


Prince of C 's, which however, I ſhall 
now defer. As the ſituation. of. my mind is 
not altogether calculated for narration. 


Well, my lovely Charlotte, don't your fears. 


already begin to, ſubſide? yes, I muſt 


imagine they were ſuggeſted by your ten- 
derneſs: but ſuppoſing them, for an inſtant, 
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to have been well grounded ; I hope my 
tears, which even now abundantly flow, 
would be ſufficient to blot them out for 
ever. Then reſt contented with my affur. 
ances”—* Reſt contented, ſay you, alas! 
how can that be?” Very true, my deareſt 
Charlotte, very true indeed, for I am ſure 
J never can, till the too cruel mandates of 
the guardians of our fortunes, but not of 
our happineſs, be revoked. Your fitua- 
tion—can I tel] you how it alarms me! 
you ſeem as indifferent about your life, as 
if you alone were intereſted in it. Do 
conſider that one fate involves us. There- 
fore, my beſt, and deareſt half, ah! 
preſerve yourſelf, Do—I ardently beſeech 
you preſerve yourſelf for your, 


GEOROE ONrar, 


P. S. How ſenſibly was J affected by the 


flight information you received of your 
dear 
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dear good father; for I think it muſt be 
him, Yet, if ſo, why not have heard from 


myſtery in this, that Heaven, for our 
comfort, may one Cay reveal, let me not 
dwell on the ſadening ſubject: ah! he was 
a man, indeed, ſuch as we ſcldom ſee. 
Shall I tell you that young Soho gives me 
ſome alarms z yet not very poignant ones, 
when I conſider the nature of your affection, 
and the firmneſs of your mind; when I 
conſider this but then alas! as you, your- 
ſe!f obſerve, time changes thought—ah! 
But let me not wrong thee, Charlotte, 
For even to my dying day will I believe, 
that whatever changes age may produce on 
your outward form, it will make none on 
thoſe qualities, which firſt endeared you 
to your George, 


CHAP, 


him theſe two years? well, there is ſome. 
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CHAP. vil. 


Contains much time, many words, and 
ne alter. 


I NGENIO Us reader; take my word 
for it, that my views in undertaking this 
work were by no means ſelfiſh : indeed, 
they rather confulted thine edification, than 
my own vanity. And of this you muſt 
be perſuaded, when you, conſider hoy 
little I have hitherto ſaid concerning my- 
felf; nor ſhall I in the ſeque) imitate 
your ambling hiſtorians who employ a 
much time in getting through an uninte- 
reſting period, as if it had been crowded with 
incident. And this conſideration it is, that 
induces me to include, in a few words, the 


account of my tranſactions in France, ſince, 
| for 
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for the moſt part, they were pretty imma- 
terial, My governor hurried me from 
town, to town, and from the delectable 
opinion he had of his own abilities would ſel- 
dom—and never without much reluctance, 
permit me to conſult other inſtructors. Like 
the young of the feathered race, I muſt 
needs receive my nurture from his beak; 
but as what he had picked up, was merely 
rd the vileſt offals of ſcience, ſo this food always 


FAG 


his diſagreed with me, and inſtead of ripening, 
ch tended to blaſt the fruit of genius. Yet the 
J quickneſs of my parts (did you but ſee how 
y 


| bluſh, in doing myſelf juſtice) and a good 
language maſter, foon fitted me for French 
company, and even for Italian; a circum- 
ſtance that greatly ſhocked Mr. Plodder, 
as it relaxed my attention to the dead 
languages. Beſides, he made efforts to 
prevent my aſſociating with any, but 
Engliſh, and Iriſh wanderers, of his own 
kidney. But in vain; for my natural viva- 
city 


116 THE ADVENTURES 


city gave me a zeſt for French circles, when 
I always obtained a favourable reception, 
Thus 1 proceeded for two years, and wa 
frequently relieved by the effuſions of my 
Charlotte's heart, but theſe I ſhall keep to 
myſelf, for reaſons which certain grave folly 
of my acquaintance—deem cogent. Accord. 
ing to our plan, we now ſet out for Italy, and 
the ninth day reached Rome, where the 
curate commenced antiquary, and ſuſtained 
many memorable conteſts, with diver 
ciceronies; all which terminated to the im- 
mortal honour of the former, in his own 
opinion : one day as I had been admiring, 
and Mr. Plodder criticiſing, the ſtructure 
of St. Peter's, who ſhould we eſpy but—but 
we mult reſerve him for. 


' CHAP, 


Wh 
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C H A P. VIII. | | 


Wherein father Toſeph once more makes 
bis appearance, and relates ſome very 3 
natural adventures. 


L E T me not ſuſpend your curioſity, the 
perſon I allude to is the reverend father \ 
Joſeph O'Leary. ** Oh! he exclaimed, can 
| believe my own eyes !—yes, verily, it is 1 
him; there may Gad in his infinite mercy 
illumine, and protect my noble patron: oh! 
you'r moſt heartily welcome, my jewel, to 
this imperial City.” I returned his greeting, 
while the curate grin'd, and gibingly aſked, 
whether this was the reverend father, of 
whom I had many times made honourable 
mention, Being ſatisfied in this point, he re- 
ſumed his ſolemnity, and ſeemed well pleaſed 
at 


„ nee 8 
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at my inviting his ſpiritual brother to dinnen 
the cloath was no ſooner removed, than the 
grateful lad amply repaid my civility, by 
regaling us with freſh adventures ; attention 
my dear jewel, he ſaid, the change for the 
better in my looks, manner, and garmentz 
will perchance ceaſe to ſurpriſe you, when 
I tell you that, ſhortly after your excellent, 
and neceſſary donation, my guardian angel 
(for by the breviary it could be no other) 
ſingled me out the champion of a magni- 
ficent damſel, who found herſelf attacked 
near C——y by a gang, who made her 
ſcreetch confoundedly, by their Hecllih 
efforts to ſnatch from her all her precious 
things. I flew to her aid, for her attendants 
h d Red, ard plied them, my honey, with 
ſuch a drubbing, that, by my troth, I was, 
in a few ſeconds, better entitled than moſt 
folks to ſing, te deum. O Heavens, cried 
the dame (who was not one of thoſe dia-. 
way laſſes, that will faint, or get hyſtericks 

| from 
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from the braying of an aſs, or cracking of 
z—_—) I am doubly happy to find that my 
deliverer is an object that muſt intereſt who- 
ſomever beholds him; really the com- 
motions you cauſe are of a very different 
nature from thoſe I have juſt experienced, 
but follow me.” I did fo, and anon entered 
one of the grandeſt hotels in all Paris : the 
fair lady, behold you, my jewel; had no 
ſooner refreſhed herſelf, and me, than a 
certain cardinal was announced, who, by, 
and bye, cheered her up, by informing her 
that he had been that very morning ap- 
pointed ambaſſador to Rome, through the 
intereſt, and interceſſion, of the Marquiſe 
de Bs, chief favourite of tht miniſter's 
confidentical friend's friend. She pranced 
for joy, and practiſed ſuch amorous toy« 
ing, that had a church-man not been in 
queſtion, I ſhould verily have been much 
ſcandalized. But one, you know, ſhould 


ou. think the beſt of ones cloth. After 
— 
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this billing and cooing he made up tg 


me with an air ſufficiently ſtern, gave me 
his benediction, and told me this was ng 
place for me. I was ſtunned, my jewel, 
you may be ſure ; but behold you, madame 
inſiſted I ſhould remain, and become her 
director, for by my outſide ſhe judged of 
my calling, I long expatiated on my in- 
ability to fill with dignity ſuch a ſtation— 
« No doubt, ſhe obſerved, it is an arduous 
one; but I am ſure your good intentions, 
- and vigorous meaſures, will keep me out 
of harms way : theſe, backed by a good 
moral character, are the grand requiſites,” 
Well, my jewel, the ſhort and the lung of 
it is, that I commenced director at an 
age when moſt folks are incapable of di- 
recting themſelves ; and, of courſe, I helda 
reſpectable rank in the cardina!'s ſuite. My 
puple, during the journey, laid open the 
ſtate of her conſcience, declared ſhe quitted 
her huſband from the inconceivable attach- 

ment 
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ment was all levelled at his mind, all Pla- 


tonic. This, my dear jewel, 1 could have 


believed, had I not ſtumbled on ſome 
facts, which, by the breviary, would have 
convinced St. Thomas the Great himſelf. 
Another director, honey, would have called 
in doubt the teſtimony of his own eyes, 
and have removed all ſcruples, by re- 
minding her, that in the pureſt ages of our 
Holy Mother, the Church, concubines 
were connived at, if not allowed; that faith 
made good actions ſuperfluous; that 
cum multis aliis que mene preſcribere longum 
ff. But, dear gentlemen, I preferred my 
duty to my intereſt, and remonſtrated, in 
pointed terms, conſarning her irregular- 
tles—all in vain—Nay O Jeſus Maria, how 
doth the very thought on't make me ſhud- 
der, even at this time o'day. Gentlemen, 
I'm going for to ſay, and in troth I ſhan't 
advance a minikin beyond the truth, that 
ever and anon, ſhe even would beginfor to 

Vo, II. 3 toy 
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toy with your humble ſervant; tell me ſhe 
did not expect ſuch rigidnels in a young 
fellow; hinted at many diabolical things, and 
O, my honeys, it was upon one ſultry day 
that ſhe afforded me a compleat triumph 
over Satan and bis emiſſaries; after a mot 
violent tuſtle on her embroidered ſofa, find- 
ing all attempts on my virtue, as vain ag 
thoſe which Satan once tried againſt our 
Saviour, ſhe turned her affection into the 
moſt deadly wrath, and, like my name- 
ſake's miſtreſs, accuſed me to her Lord, 
who forthwith, gentlemen, got me kicked 
and ducked in a ſtinking pond, faving 
your preſence, My governor now inter- 
rupted him, in order to draw a compati- 


- ſon between his own forbearance on very 


trying occaſions, and the Cardinal's in- 
temperance. He likewiſe exclaimed at the 
ſhocking outrage committed on a church- 
man who might not, he obſerved, be the lels 
worthy for not poſſeſſing many livings. 
Alter 
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After theſe, and ſome other remarks equal- 
ly pertinent, he allowed his Rev. Brother 
to reſume. © Having no intereſt, honeys, 
with the Iriſh ſuperior, I was compelled 
to wander about theſe hungry ſtreets, ſtill 
calling upon my guardian angel, when 
Cardinal Amaroci one evening obſerving 
me, pulled the ſtring of his chariot, and 
after eagerly ſurveying me, ſmiling, and 
aſking me a few queſtions, brought me to 
his palace, expreſſed an ardent deſire of 
ſerving me, and of courſe raiſed my 
aſtoniſhment to the ne plus ultra. His 
Eminence had no ſooner given orders about 
my apartment, &c. than word came that 
his Holineſs the Pope was no more, and 
that poiſon, it was imagined, had done 
the buſineſs. My protector, honey, with- 
out any apparent emotion, went forth, 
Some time after his return, that is, when I 
had gained his confidence, which I ſoon 
did, in appearance, at leaft ; I could under- 

LS ſtand 
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ſtand from him, that he had repaired t 


give his ſuffrage for a new election, but that, 
like moſt other elections, it only preſerved 
the reſemblance of one. The French, 
Spaniſn, and Imperial Ambaſſadors, he 
ſaid, make a choice, which our pliability 
induces us to approve of, the more readily 
as they over power us with very weighty 
reaſons, But alas! father Joſeph ; the great, 
the important day ; big with the fate of the 
Pope, and Rome, is faſt approaching, 
And O ſtrange mutability of human affairs! 
can you believe that the Chriſtian powers, 
if Chriſtian they ſhould be called could 
they but once agree about the diviſion of 
the ſpoil, would more eagerly run to our 
deſtruction, than to that of Mahomet's 
followers, But what would they deſtroy, 
a phantom? A ſtil] greater phantom than 
your——ſince all his Holyneſſes revenues 


are applied in various channels without 
his participation. In ſhort, the truth of 
fs 
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it is, that St. Peter's ſucceſſors, after hav- 
ing for ages inverted their motto, are now 
in reality likely to profeſs themſelves, ſer- 
vant, of ſervants. I teſtified my ſurpriſe, 
as uſual, by croſſing myſelf, and knocking 
my breaſt, at which his Eminence ſmiled, 
and obſerved“ It is all well Leary ſhould 
this propheſy not be fulſilled in theſe, our 
days; and you will allow, my dear good. 
lad, that in ſuch degenerate times, the 
wiſh of every good chriſtian ſhould be to 
ceaſe living.” To this I did not entirely 
acquieſce, yet my differing in opinion with. 
him was not attended with any doleful con- 
ſequence, He applauded my candour, 
and I perceived his attachment was daily 
incceaſing; all which, honeys, confered. 
infinite mortification on a certain youngſter, 
of whom his Eminence was hitherto ſaid to 
have been monſtrouſly fond. The ſaid 
youngſter was diſcarded in conſequence of 
his internal attempt to poiſon both me, and 

G 3 his 
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his Eminence, I always attended my pro- 
tector to St. Peters, where he would appear 
loaded with relicks, and prayer- books, to put 
forth his <aculations, and kiſs the ground, 
though by the breviary, it was whiſpered 
about that to inſure his beatitude above, 
he would occaſionally kiſs other matters 
(here the prieſt and the parſon both groaned) 
then honie's, fuch was his zeal. for the 
facred writings, that he would fly into the 
greateſt paſſion with. whoever would aſſume 
to twiſt and turn them in a different man- 
ner from himſelf : and ſuch was the nature 


of his heart, that he ſometimes affected to 


hate mankind for God's. fake, But the 
change of manners made theſe appearances, 
(for now at leaſt Lam convinced they were 
no more) meet with but few admirers, and 
no imitators. Accordingly, he ſoon dropped 
them. How doth it rejoice me, exclaim- 


ed I, interupting father Joſeph,. that people 


in the very abode of ſuperftition, ſhould 


begin 
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begin to dreſs out religion in a ſimpler garb, 
and thereby allow oppreſſed nature, once 
more to .raiſe her voice; and perhaps, 
thought I, with Voltaire, we might have 
fome claim to humanity, had no other 
Apoſtle came: ſhe gets her credentials from 
above, the reſt from pbor credulous man. 
Luckily enough, I did not ſhare this laſt 
thought, as the ſlighteſt conſequence would 
be, excommunication.. As to the firſt, it 
affected the hearers variouſly, the young 
prieſt ſtared, while the curate grin'd horrible 
a ghaſtly ſmile, and was immerging into 
controverſy, when I requeſted he would 
allow the narrater to proceed Now verily, 
my jewels, now it is, that I muſt diſcloſe. 
the moſt ſurpriſing, and doleful part of my 
tale. O Chriſt! here 1tis— His emi- 
nence then, in proceſs of time, ordered a 
bed for me in a cloſet that communicated by 
a gallery to his own bed - chamber; and 
would frequently enter, either, when I'd 

be 
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be undreſſing, or running over the breviary, 
to diſcuſs different ſubjects, which he gene. 
rally did with much-incoherence : anon, he 
would ſit.near me, ſigh, and gaze at me, with 
ſtrange tenderneſs, and by, and by, would 
oppreſs me with promiſes, and careſſes, ſo 
IA ſeemingly ſincere, that in troth, many a time 
and often, have I drop'd a tear, and de- 
clared that his goodneſs over-powered me, 
But, by the breviary, I now ſee that it was 
my ſimplicity edged him on. — To what? 
interrupted the Curate. But this interrup- 
tion had no effect on the earneſt narrator, 
who thus continued He gradually, and 
cautiouſly endeavoured to make my faith 
totter, by ſtating the ſtrongeſt objections 
againſt it, and making but flimſy replies; 
ſometimes mone at all. Yet: from. my 
idea of his Eminence's rank, goodneſs, 
knowledge, and all that, I was often alas 
too often paſſive. The hypocritical monſter, 

O Jeſus Maria, pardon the harſhnels f 
80 | | the 
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„cke expreſſion, double harſh, when applied 
c. ¶ to one of the buttreſs's of our Holy- mother. | 
© yes, honey, this very monſter, would fre- 
th Wl quently declaim, and, by my ſhoul, bitterly 
d enough too, againſt woman-kind, and ex- 
lo claim, that Heaven ſhould have invented 


| 
e ſome other way to generate mankind.. Not 1 
- only the Apoſtles, but the greateſt legiſlators, 2 
. and the wiſeſt of all ages, obſerved he one * 
. day, have deſpiſed the ſex, but even have 
? 


retrained from all intercourſe with them.” * 
I readily embraced this doctrine added, [ 
that in my humble opinion, no being could 
be truly great in the eyes of our Saviour, 
who did not bridle. the fleſh ; and vehe- 
mently declare, that if the ſhalvation of the 
whole yearth depended on my indulging it, 
I would ſcarcely think myſelf juſtifiable in 
o doing.“ At this he hugged me, and ſwore: 
by St. Peter, that I deſerved, and that. | 
ſometime or cther, I ſhguld have, through | 
his intereſt, a W N He then chang- 4 
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ech the ſubject, but, anon, my jewels 
returned to it, as if perchante, and broach- 
ed ſuch: doctrine and played ſuch pranks az 
rouſed my indignation to the me plus ultre— 
but, thought I, when my ſurpriſe allowed 
me time to conſider of my tempters vocation 
peradveature this ſame monſter may be 
the Dev il incarnate 3: who, the more effec- 
tually to entrap me, has maliciouſly aſſumed 
Cardinal Amaroci's form. Full of this per- 
ſuation, I could only ſeream, and make an 
effort to fly from the devoted palace: but 
how was I aſtoniſhed to hear his Eminence, 
or rather tlie ſaid devil (here he croſſed 
himſelf) pronounce theſe word—* Ah! 
Poor, innocent father Joſeph, how little 
acquainted are you with my real character] 
what? did it never occur to you, that 


all this was intended by way of an ordeal, 


to try the virtue of a youth, whom ] propoſe 
| advancing according to his-deſerts ? by the 


/ breviary, I exclaimed, you hit upon it, and 
I moſt 
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1 moſt humbly, and contritely, crave your | 


Eminence's pardon : faith, and troth, I 
muſt have been a downright numfkull not 
to have taken you in a thirce; but then your 
Eminence acted your part ſo naturally that'— 
„ Well, well, he interrupted, fimpering, 
J hope with God's grace I ſhall always act 
naturally,” Hence forward, his kindneſs 
ſeemed rather increaſed, but in about three 
weeks after, he forced me to take various 
kinds of. liquors, and it was then, O Jeſus 
Maria ! that I had an opportunity of view- 
ing the eternal blackneſs of his ſoul. Ir 
was, my jewels,. at the dead of night; OT 
appeal to you St. Patrick, how can I ever 
reflect on it without mine hair ſtanding all 
of an end, like unto a. porcupine's, at the 
very dead hour of the night it was; that, 
as a ſickly taper, which burnt in the 
gallery, directed his ſteps, then I ſay it was, 


that he peeped round, and lightly treading, 
Uke the thief who comes to remove the 
rea. 
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treaſure of honeſt folks; who lye ſnoring in 
their beds, entered my cloſet, and in his 
eagerneſs to approach, tumbled: over 2 
chair: the noiſe awoke me; I invoked our 
Saviour, and all his ſaints, to ſhield me 

againſt evil ſpirits, not doubting but they 
come at this unſeaſonable hour, as often 
they had done, to give me- perturbation, 
But judge, my jewels, of my ſurpriſe, oa 
hearing bis Eminence whiſper, that it was 
he came to elude the coldneſs of the night. 
I bid him welcome, honies, as Iriſſi hoſpi- 
tality meant noevil by ſharing. a bed. His 
tremour continuing, he cloſed. up, and 
ſqueezed me immoderately, which in det- 
ference to his Eminence, and for other rea- 
ſon I wiſhed to decline. Then, ſome how or 
other, he broached the. old ſubject, thinking 
me I ſuppoſe full tipſy. Ah! dear father 
| Joſeph, he ſaid, fulfil the meaſure of my 
bliſs—ſhould any ſcruples remain, you 


know I can readily. procure you. abſolution: 
s ab 
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ak! my love; do but conſider that from 
the univerſality of this penchant there muſt 
be ſomething very alluring in. it, whichz.in 
truth, ſhould not be overlooked by curious 
and unemployed. minds. With this, he 
was proceeding to force. conviction upon me, 
when the word. fire was re-echod from all 
corners. This fortunately rouſed us, and 
Ola moſt tragical ſight it moſt certainly was, 
to behold this ſplendid, but accurſed. palace 
all in flames: the monſter; it ſeems, had 
overturned the lamp in his-pions pilgrimage, 
by which the window curtains took fire and 


fo forth. The ſadicataſtrophe was at length 


perceived.by a brother Prieſt, who had 'been 
ſweating over a charity ſermon, and ſo 


intenſe about it, that he looked up too 


late. As for me, my jewels, I hurried 
away with ſuch of my little things as I could 


ſcrape together, and repaired to the Iriſh 


profeſſor, who pointed out ſome places 
in ſcripture where whole towns had been 
| burat 
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burnt for the crime,. and the Inhabitants 
to boot. I glorified the Lord that matters 
had not been brought to a conſumation, ag 
I then ſhould have deſervedly ſhared 2 
ſimilar fate. Reſolved to ſhun- Cardinals 
like mad dogs, and rather to ſtarve, my Ml 7 
jewels, as by the breviary Lam likely to do, 
than through the paths of infamy to arrive 


at dignities . By Heaven, cried I, inte- il 
rupting O' Leary; you ſhall: not ſtarve. | 


Come, my good lad; be of good cheer: 
let us fly from this vicious land; and may 
T one day ſee you in a ſituation. worthy of 
your virtue.” He ſighed, looked in my 
face, dropped a tear, complied, and accom- 
panyed us to Leghorn : thence we ſet fail 
for our native country, the term of our ſtay 
having already expired. 
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CHAP IX. 


Vr embark for our native country 3. an umn 
pected meeting. 


1 V ARIOUS important reaſons in- 
duce me to hurry you, and conſequently: 
myſelf, from this land of—ſhall Tſay heros? 
7 yes, truly, if heroiſm ſhould be allowed to- 
conſiſt in the privation-of thoſe qualities; 
which, till the preſent hour, have been 
underſtood to compoſe: it; one of theſe 
reaſons is, that having neglected to pro: 
eure letters of recommendation to the 
Britiſn envoy's, we lived but obſcurely 
enough: which, indeed, was my gover- 
nor's wiſh. I ſhall not therefore proceed 1 
with the minuteneſs of ſome of our late f 
travellers to deſoribe our route to Legborn; 
ſuthce 
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ſuffice it to ſay, that we arrived there in m 
good plight, and the very next morning tu 


took our paſſage in a merchant ſhip bound Ill th 
for Dublin. 1 had no ſooner. deſcended Ml ti 
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4 into the cabin than I was ſurpriſed—you Ml *! 
* will ſpare me the trouble of adding the te 
« epithet agreeably, when I. inform vou, . 
| that my emotion aroſe from the ſight of . 
A Sir Cadwallader. Pleadwell, and his lady; k 
4 their joy equa led mine, and after mutual K 
1 | | compliments, they informed me that indiſ- a 
Y | poſition was.the ſole cauſe of their journey, b 
af the Knight immediately. reminded me of ; 
. the injunction he had laid on me at parting, © 
and was proceeding. to interrogatories when , 

my lady unexpectedly pourd in a volley of ; 
queſtions concerning the modes of France, 

and Italy; this conduct, which at any other : 

time would have ſeverely perplexed me, N 

now afforded ſeaſonable relief, for really, c 

I could. much berter expatiate on theſe, | 


than on laws and uſages: having, done 
415 . my 
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my utmoſt to ſatisfy her craving mind, I 
turned to Sir Cadwallader, who had been, 
the while, ſtaring at us, and obſerved 
d that whatever diſadvantages might have 
I attended my being ſent to travel at ſuch a 
5 tender age, and with ſo unfit a. governor 
V yet, they were inferior to thoſe, which, 
f as | had ſeen, ſurrounded young heirs, to 
be forgotten by their lateſt poſterity. The 
1 Knight replied, that as to me, he believed 
me incapable of acting imprudently in any 
ſituation, and much rejoiced to find me 
clear of foppery. Foppiſhneſs, he continued, 
either proceeds from a natural weakneſs, 
or is imitated, becauſe the mind was not 
timely directed to ſome better purſuit. 
George, you have no claim. to imbecility, 
and your dear father's: attention to the cul- 
tivation of your His father's doth you ſay, 
interrupted the mortified Plodder, who, 
together with the Prieſt, had been for 
lome time within hearing—his. father's for- 

ſooth, 
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ſooth, and pray Sir Knight, let me aſk you, 
are my exertions in the lad's behalf, are my 
applications to his material, and imm ateria 
part, are theſe all, and ſeverally to be deem. 
ed, and eſteemed as loſt labour. Heavens and 
earth! * Hold, hold, reſumed the Knight, 
Mr. Plodder, be calm, ſhould you not con- 
fider that I alluded to the cultivation of 
the eſtate.” This effectually ſatisfied my 
governor, and the weather being fine, we 
enjoyed ourſelves as much as the ſea-ſicknes 


would allow us. Father Joſeph O'Leary's 


honeſt ſimplicity was a powerful reſource, 
in as much as it often cauſed an expanſion 
of the rifible muſcles, yet, he and ny 
governor were little diſpoſed for ſuch 
emotions (not that the ſea affected them) 
but ſuch was their eternal bickering about 
points of faith,. that they allowd no great 
hare of reſt to themſelves, or their neigh- 
bours : nor did this ſurpriſe us, when we 
conſidered that ſuch had ever been the con- 

ſequences 
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fequences attending polemical debates. 
While this conteſt was conducted, ſometimes 
to extremities too deſtreſſing to relate, the 
Knight and I, both of whom regarded 
religion in the light it ſhould be held in, 
namely a „ diſcourſed a good deal, 
and I ſoon perceived how ſuperior the 
inſtruction which one receives from a man 
of genius is to that, which we acquire 
from books. Thus circumſtanced, we 
entered the harbour, after having eſſayed a 
mighty ſtorm, which I ſhall forbear deſ- 
eribing in compliment to my reader, who 
have doubtleſs read off, and mayhap ex- 
perienced the like: and believe me, na 
epithet could gall me half ſo much as that 
of a plagiary, wherefore it will perhaps be 
the firſt, with which I ſhall be honoured by 
wy good friends, che criticks. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP X. 


Teems with ſuch a- variety of informaticn, ail 
incident, as could ſcarcely be tranimed inis 
one chapter without much ingenuity, 


| W IL L you not henceforth regard 
me as a paragon of. filial piety,. when Itel 
you, that the very night of my landing, | 
would feign have ſet out for our. manſion! 
but then. was: I ſtimulated- by: no other 
motive than meer duty ay that. is the 
queſtion :: yet my ardour was not ſeconded, 
for the: Prieſt, and the Parſon, more from 
the fatigues of. their. bickering, than of the 
voyage, were: ſadly reduced: beſides, my 
Lady. Pleadwell, tho' indiſpoſed, had reſolved 
to partake of that nights maſquerade, and 


made it a point with me to accompany her. 
0 
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ſo many impediments (you have my per- 
miſſion to add mortifying ones) were not 
to be ſurmounted: thither I went, nor was 
I now, as on a former occaſion 1 had been, 

ſcared by the appearance of queſtionable 
ol sgures. After having long, and with 
no Wl much ſucceſs, perſonated a French ſailor, 

I at length grew weary, and unmaſked 

oppoſite a couple ſeemingly in deep chat 
ard Heavens! How ſhall 1 find words? how 
ell WJ ſhall my feeble pen endeavqur to deſcribe 
„che ſequel? Juft at this very moment it 
vas, that the parties ſeemed ſtrangely and 
differently agitated ; and ſurely I need not 
enlarge on the feelings I experienced, when 1 
inform you, that the aforeſaid couple were no 
other than Charlotte Furlonge and Thomas 
Quiver : the former ſcreamed and fainted— 
the latter for once ſeemed confounded ; 
and of me, it was remarked, that the 
emotions then cauſed by love, jealouſy, 
ſurpriſe and deſpair, were never more 
ſtrongly 
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ſtrongly portrayed on the viſage, even of | 
Garrick. This hubbub brought number 
about us, and, among the reſt, my parents 
whom] thought in the country; they ex. 
pected us not for another month, ſo being 
on all ſides ſurpriſed, we hurried away tg 
our houſe on the Mall, where Tom Qui 
ver was of the foremoſt to wiſh me joy, 
Alas! well might he wiſh it to me, for 
felt it not. [Charlotte's confuſion redoubled 
mine, and my mind inſtantly built up 4 

thouſand furmiſes of the moſt gloomy 
nature. Aſtoniſhed at theſe ſymptomy 
my parents propoſed we ſhould go to reſt; 
they did ſo, but I only went to bed, and 
Was alarmed at dawn by a well-known 
voice twas Charlotte's. She prayed me 
to dreis, and follow her into the drawing- 
room, which I had no ſooner entered than 
he flew into my arms, and bathed me with 
her tears. I did the ſame, and God for- 
give me, methought with more ſincerity; 
but 
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but ſoon the artleſs girl undeceived me, 
and informed me, that unexpectedly Qui- 
ver had arrived ſome few days before me; 
of the treaſures he had amaſſed; of his 
having been dubbed, not a traitor, but a 
Knight, and conſequently of the extradi- 
niry degree of favour conferred on him 
by my mother: the remainder ſhe deſired me 
to ſuppoſe, and my ill-judging fancy, you 
may be ſure, was not idle. Young Soho 
was next mentioned; his reiterated pro- 
poſals, and my mother's eager ſoli itations 
in his favour, previouſly to Sir Thomas's 
arrival, who, for certain obvious reaſons, 
took the lead. Thus was my Charlotte 
proceeding, when my mother and her can- 
didate broke in upon us, and thereby in- 
terrupted a Zete-a-tete, which, moderately 
ſpeaking, (if indeed fo placid: a quality as 
moderation can be ſuppoſed to dwell in 
the glowing breaſt of a lover) moderately 


peak ing, I ſay (perhaps you'll now think 


BE I out- 
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Toutſtep my uſual modeſty) nearly ad 


in variety, and entertainment, thoſe in. 
comparable ones, diſplayd in our monthly 
magazines, My rival aped a ſmile, but 
my mother frowned, commanded vs our 
to breakfaſt, and aſſured the Knight that, 
henceforth ſne would provide againſt ſuch 
interviews. © Miſs, ſhe ſaid, in a half 
whiſper, and pointing to hinz—that's your 
mark.” Alas! could I but enumerate the 
many heigh ho's ſent forth by us on this, 
occaſion, *Twas now that father Joſeph 
O'Leary, and the Rev. Jeremiah Plodder 
joined company, and were moſt graciouſly 
received : the former, through my intereſt, 
and the latter from his having fo faith. 
fully, and ably diſcharged his truſt. Seven 
of our acquaintance came panting for breath 
to pay me their devoirs. I was affailed by 
a thouſand unmeaning, impertinent queſt 
jons, which if I had as many ears, and 


* and tongues, as rumours, I ſhould 
deſpai 
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deſpair of being able to anſwer, It is true 
my tormentors would allow me ſome in- 
termiſſion, by occaſionally declaring in 
half-whiſpers—* What a compleat young 
gentleman I now was,” Though I could 
afterwards underſtand that ſome were 
diſpoſed to apply the old adage, however, 
truth might lie between, for though my g0- 
vernor's diſpoſition greatly impeded my 
progreſs, yet my zeal to be ſomebody, 
prevented me from entirely laging behind, 
My figure, and addreſs, indeed, were 
perhaps tolerable, and ſome ladies would 
obſerve, in ſighing, that they were even 
Irreſiſtible. But this I mention, rather 
to maintain the ſacred duty of an hiſtorian, 
than to gratify my own vanity: if my 
interior, and exterior, never appeared to 
more advantage to my Charlotte, well 
might I. return the compliment, for her 
large black eyes, wherein love, and ſenſi- 
bility, had taken their abode, now thrilled 
e H | my 
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my. eager ſoul, with ſtill increaſing trat. 
port: and her being a brunet was an 
additional incitement to my paſſion, to my 
ill-fated paſſion, ſhail I ſay ? but the only 
way of ſolving this, is by peruſing the 
ſequel 


cud 
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CHAP. I. 


The arts of a well known artificer ; be fails 
in the grand attack. 


M Y mother's health having been much 


impaired by this laſt jaunt to the capital, ſhe- 


reluctantly acquieſced to return: this re- 
ſolve was more pleaſing to none than to 
my father, tho?, let me tell you, he grieved 
(pray don't ſmile) at the immediate cauſe 
of it: was this his only anxiety? I fear 
not; for it ſoon appeared that our finances 
and thoſe of the empire might well admit 
of a compariſon, My parents, of late re- 
quired ſome of our beardleſs miniſter's in- 
genuity to raiſe the ways, and means, the 
farmers, or intermediate tenants, thoſe 
blood-ſuckers of my poor country, were, 
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in conſiteration of ſome largeſſcs allowd i 
ſend whole villagesa-drift : don't imaging 
my ta her countenanced theſe oppreſſion, 
oppreſſions alas] too often countenanced 
by the conduct of the generality of our 
*Squires, and which, if not timely mode. 
rated, muſt end either in the depopulation 
of the iſlaud, in a general inſurrection, or 
in ſome other manner, eqally tragical, and 
deſerved by thoſe who would to» long 
trifle wich the feelings of mankind: in 
truth then, the poor Lord Par: mount was 
merely paſſive, nay he felt, as man au. ht 
to feel on the occaſion, But what avail 
benevolence, more than concealed treaſure, 
when we want the power of drawing it forth, 
This laſt expedition, having made new ex- 
pedients abſolutely neceſſary, it was now 
agreed upon to take a French leave, or in 
other words, to take no leave of friends 
or foes. My mother declared her only 


motive for this, was to conform to the ton, 
belides, 
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beſides, ſhe obſerved, the ſcene would be 
too affecting the coach was orderd at four 
in the morning: this reſolution was impart- 
ed to Sir Thomas, who, ſuſpecting the real 
cauſe, requeſted he might now be allowed 
to diſcharge ſome portion of his unſpeakable 
obligations to us, otherwiſe, he would con- 
ſider himlelf as unkindly dealt with: but 
this, my parents pride would not hear to, 
until my father found himſcHt unexpectedly 
arreſted, on ſteping into the crriiage, by 
order of his principal town creditor —'twas 


Mrs, Gew-gaw the miillener—what was to 


be done? Sir Thomes, in ſhorr, made any 
application uneceſſary, he ſettled the mat- 
ter at once, and after much adoe, conſented 


to take an acknowledgment. '1 his affair. 


operated like an alarm bell : others finding 
ſucha precedent, talked loudly of adhering to 
it; the ſame mediator huſhed their clamour, 
ſo off we drove, accompanied by this nom- 
pareil, for as ſuch he was conſidered by moſt 
of the family, including father Joſeph him- 
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ſelf, who uſually reſided with us; a beldam 
of the Romiſh perſuaſion could not hays 
been more inceſſant in tellin over ker 


beads, than was mM; mother, in enumerat- 
ing tue Nabob's virtues, nor was her motive, 
J believe, of a leſs ſelfiſh nature, even my 
father, ſtimulated by the exeellence of his 
own heart joined chorus, and the Curate 
could not refrain from modeſtly inſinuating, 
that his leftures—but more particularly 
his parting one were the efficient cauſe df 
the Knight's continuing to walk in the paths 
of virtue, Miſs Furlonge, on hearing 
theſe daubings, would fignificantly ſmile, 
and keep ſilence; while I, who like poot 
Yorick © ſeldom ſhunned oceuſions of ſaying 
what came uppermoſt,” would deal out 
my comments in a more copious, tho' per. 
haps not a” more intelligent manner. Put 
this conduct was attributed to a cauſe, calily 
ſurmiſed :: we had no ſooner arrived than! 
employed thoſe - moments ſnatched from 
Charlotte, 
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Charlotte, and my books, in inveſtigating 
the family affairs, *tis true, I did it with 
much precaution, having many times been 
ſhocked at the arrogance of ſome preſumtive 
heirs, who ſeemed to have fogotten that 
their father's {till exiſted ; and this inveſtiga- 
tion, you muſt ſuppoſe, gave me great 
anxiety, for it was bur too evident that no 
trace of the legacy remained'; that no part 
of it had been employed to lighten the 
family incumbrances; that theſe, by the 
accumulation of intereſt, were become a 


cureleſs eancer; that even Miſs Furlonges 


fortune had been diſſipated, and in ſhort, 
that our ſituation was, in reality, more 
pitiable than ever: many circumſtances 
tended to bring matters to a criſis my 
father being tenant for life, and now far 
ſtruck in years, the creditors, of courſe, 
became, more and more uneaſy; moreover 
the immunities lately gtanted to the Roman 
Catholicks, hitherto the chief money lenders 
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of the kingdom, induced them to call upon 
their debtors, in order to partake of thoſe 
advantags, of which they had been ſo long, 
and fo inhumanly deprived. My father, 
early foreſaw the ſtorm, but dare not take 
ſhelter ; as for his help-mate, ſhe exerted 
as much dexterity in endeavouring to con- 
ceal her circumſtances, as would others, 
to meliorate theirs, and vanity and long. 
habit ſpurred her on to figure away as long 
as ſhe could find a reed to hold by. Sir 
Thomas Quiver, was her prefeat prop; 
and it muit be owned he warded off blows, 
that would have forced us to ape the fruga- 
lity of ſome of our neighbours, who, more 
from the miſery of the times, than from 
any fixed, rational ſcheme of living, were 
compelled to retrench. But our Nabob, as 
I may call him, exhorted us to maintain 
the uſual ſtate; -otherwife, he ſaid, we 
ſhould degrade ourſelvs: on theſe occaſions 
I would pray him to reverſe the propoſition, 
| | but 
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but juſt reaſoning, you know, would not 


N b ge 

* he declared, would he reſign both life, and 
2 fortune, to prolong the days of the pro- 
Fi tector's of his early youth; ſuch declarations 


and ſuch actions, made moſt of his hearers 
nearly ſurmiſe he never had been in the Faſt. 


1 To our Rev. gueſts, he would talk of the 
J ſcriptures, and the father's; to my mother, 
„artery; to her ſpouſe, ſentiments; to me, 
by nothing; and to Charlotte, love; will you 
. obſerve that it ſeems difficult to ſuppoſe, 
F how he could feel ſo conſtant, and ardent a 
„ bafion, for a perſon, who, he might well 
; imagine, was little prejudiced in his favour; 
f of this, however, there have been ſome, tho? - 
perhaps not many inſtances, yet 13 it certain 


that he thought her perfectly indifferent to- 
wards him? by no means, for his ſelf- 
ſufficiency led him to think that her ſcem- 
ing partiality to me, was only affected, in 
order to ſtimulate his feelings, and her 
ö conſtant 


fquare with unjuſt views; full cheerfully, 


le 
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_ conſtant affability ariſing, not from the 
archneſs, but from the ſweetneſs of her 
nature, confirmed him in this opinion: be- 
ſides he flatterd himſelf that the eclat, dif. 
fuſed by his wealth, would: make him ir: 
reſiſtible; and conformable to this idea he 
practiſed, eſpecially with Miſs Furlonge, 
the moſt ridiculous airs :. theſe were highly 
applauded by my mother, who burnt to 
conclude the match. The young lady, 
ſhe would fay, in her own delicate way; 
is marvellous beautiful pon my. honour 
Sir Thomas, I'Il make bold. for. to fay, din 
that ſhe has grace, and accompliſhment, 
for to become the firſt woman in the land 
uwe live in: indeed, and ſo you may; Miß, 
one day or the other: who dares for to 
think otherwiſe? My dear Miſs then take 
my advice; could you, modeſtly ſpeak- 
ing, take a better? do your endeavour's 
I tell you again, and again, to make of a 
good profitable hit profitable, yes, that's 

the 
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the watch word, now-a-days, and why {| 
not? Lard! were I in your birth, how I 8 i 
ſhould be itching to be called my Lady—a i j 
title, howſomever, which none ſhall dare ." 
for to compare with the ſimple names of, | ‚ 
M'Scratcher, and O' Nial. Such hints as 1 
theſe, encouraged the deluded Knight to 
make his propoſal in all form, not to my 4 
deareſt life, but to my mother, who em- 4 
braced it with uncommon ardour, , thanked 
him over, and over, and aſſured him that 
ſhe conſidered this, as the higheſt mark of 
his kindneſs. My. father, for form ſake, 
was. next conſulted; but can you believe 
it, he ſpoke forcibly. againſt the meaſure, . 
tho' my mother, the while ſtared him; and 
this unexpected reſiſtance. would have coſt 
him dear, , had not the deliberate Quiver 
interfered, and propoſed to argue the mat- 
ter; but my father cut him ſhort, by declar- 
ing. that his dear friend, . the poor girl's 
father, had ſo anxiouſly deſired. an alliance 0 
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between his ſon, and ward, and as theſe 
teſtified ſo much tenderneſs for each Other, 
that he could not find it in his heart to 
obſtruct it, he likewiſe obſerved, that from 
ſome late rumurs, it was not altogether 
improbable, but ere long her dear father 
would arrive, and thereby give mutual 
ſatisfaction, this diſcourſe, which Charlotte 
and I over-heard, agitated all parties in a 
pretty equal degree ; though we, I am ſure, 
would not have exchanged emotions with 
them. But now, as heretofore, it was re- 
ſolved upon to tranſact matters without my 
father's participation, in conſequence, pre- 
perations were commenced, and the Faſtern 
ſplendor. was to be diſplay'd at Caſtle- 
Strange : the next, and laſt ſtep, was to aſk 
Miſs Furlonge's own conſent ; but as this was 
a point of which the Knight entertained little 
or no doubt, it was defered. Heavens how 
did the awful moment affect us! too ſoon it 


came — I ſaw the wretch approach the del- 
tined 
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tined victim, and make his propoſal with an 
air, and manner, that beſpoke the utmoſt 
confidence: the diſtreſſed girl heard him out, 
and with her uſual candour, replied; that 
er ne would never diſpoſe of her hand where 
er her heart could not follow; that this belonged 
to another, as he well knew, or at leaſt, 
might have known, and conſequently that 
ſhe was—and ſo forth, tho' I foreſaw the: 
anſwer, yet her thus declaring it to him (in- 
propria perſone) more delighted me than I 
could have expected, nor was my joy dimi- 
niſhed by the wild gloomy looks, with which 
he alternately regaled us: the effects the 
woful effects, attending this denial, will be 
. enlarged upon in one of the moſt melancholy 
chapters, that I hope I ſhall ever have oc- 


calion to write, 


CHAFP, 
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Diver perſeveres; the woful Hecte ＋ 
diffipation. . 


T HE infatuated Knight, till thinking 
that Charlotte*s'refuſal of him, ſprung from 
coquetry, or ſome ſuch cauſe, was ſoon 
compoſed. - Not ſo my mother, who railed 
and rated, and ranted, to ſuch a degree, 


that terror ſeized both gentle, and ſimple. 
My father was incontinently brought over 


by her forcible mode- of reaſoning, and 
Joined, though ſorely againſt his inclination 
in requeſting Miſs Furlonge*s compliance, 


(but all to no purpoſe) Sir Thomas finding 
an unexpected reſiſtance became. uneaſy, 
and | believe was beginning to conclude that 
Charlotte was not to be dazzled by wealth, 


and 


„ . ns GH 


ſtance. 1& ſhortly this: immediately upon 
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and titles; however he would make another 
effort, and an effort it was, worthy of ſuch 
a. genius. After much plodding;. he thus: a 
addreſſed our family, and ſome neighbours, \ | 
who had been on a viſit: *: Stimulated by In 
conſcience (which, through the mercy. of il 
our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, ſhall-ever guide my 
actions) I feebit is now my duty to divulge: 4 
a circumſtance, which I hitherto thoughit- [ 
proper to conceal; and my reaſons for ſo 
doing, ſhall appear /in due time; the circum- 


my landing in India; Thad the good fortune 
to meet with Miſs Furlonge's father: urged! 
by our former acquaintance, and'his well 
known benevolence, he aided me upon all 
occaſions, and ſo effectually, that by his 
means alone, I obtained a conſiderable - [i 
employ at M——s, which enabled me in h 
ſo ſhort a period to accumulate ſo large a 
fortune as I have done. My protector, the | 
while, being of an enterprizing ſpirit, 4 
em 
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embarked for China, and was returning 
with a rich cargo the fruits of all hi toil, 
when his veſſel was met, and captured, by 
one of Fiyder's cruiſers. The ill- fated man 
was hurried into a diſtant harbour, and 
barbarouſly treated; but ſuch was my 
vigilence that I ſoon got tidings of him, 
and my gratitude ſpurred me on to uſe every 
exertion for his  releaſe.. I ſucceeded; 
but alas! how changed was my dear good 
friend—Here he ſhed tears, in abundance; 
while Charlotte, for the firſt time, heartily 
ſympathized with him. * Hh! reſumed he, 
is it poſſible that my feelings will allow me 
to tell the ſequel, rather let me defer it, 
ſince the throbbings of a generous heart 
is perhaps leſs violent in receiving, than in 
ſharing pain : then doubly lamentable is my 
ſituation” He would have proceeded in this 
cant, had not the anxious Charlotte in the 
name of Heaven—a name which he greatly 


revered, entreated him to ſpeak his mind. 
= « Well 


WY 
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« Well then, he ſaid, after many ſighs, 


and breaks, my protector is no more.“ 
At theſe words, the whole family were 
thrown into the greatelt agitation. Poor 
Charlotte, in particular, no longer gave any 
ſymptoms of life. How lamentable muſt 
have been my ſituation ! the Knight, hav- 
ing defered the ſequel for a few days, then 
informed us, that Mr. Furlonge, in conſe- 
quence of the grateful. return which he, 
Sir Thomas Quiver, had made, when he 
could have no intereſt in ſo doing, ſave 
that, which reſults from the conſciouſneſs 
of having nobly acted, requeſted he would 
upon his return accept of his daughter, 


as the only recompence now in his power 


to make; and to enſure the matter, wrote 
the following letter 


My ever dear Daughter. 


A LAS! where's your fortitude ? call 
it to your aid! ſurely it muſt be neceſſary, 
when 1 inform you that the date of this let- 
ter, 
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ter, and of my exiſtence, will be nearly cox: 
val. Then hearken, O hearken, to the injune- 
tion of a dying parent, and as you obey 
them, may you be happy, or miſerably, in 
this world, and the next: theſe injunctions, 
my child, are confined to one reaſonable, and 
ſimple command—viz—immediately to eſ- 
pouſe my worthy friend, Sir Thomas 
Quiver: he will be yours likewiſe, nay 
more, I am ſure, he adores you, ah! 
my daughter, if ever your poor father was 
dear to you,. delay not to obey him, for no 
obſtruction, I think, will be given by your 
excellent guardians. If aught be nceſſary 
to quicken your compliance, conſider that 
my life hath been employed to make yours 
comfortable, and that diſobedience is 2 
heinous fin, But why waſte my precious 
moments in reminding you of truths, which 
Nature hath ſo ſtrongly implanted on your 
tender, and dutiful heart. Let me rather 


deplore my cruel fate, that will not allow me 
ones 
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once more to behold my beloved—de- 
ſervedly beloved, child. Yet the thoughts 
of bequeathing you to this upright man, 
afford me ſome relief. Adieu, my dear child, 
a thouſand times adieu: I've hardly ſtrength 


ſufficient to ſubſcribe myſelf 
Your unfortunate, but 


ever loving father, 


WILLIAM FUR TON Ok. 


CHARLOTTE, and I, were now deprived 
of the power of feeling; then why ſhould 
I ſpeak to you of our ſenſations? my father 


' moaned for more reaſons than one, while 


my mother, and the Knight, endeavoured 
to conſole themſelves, Nor were our Rev, 
gueſts unmoved : they joined in a—requi- 
eſcat in pace—every one now concluded 
the match as certain, never conſidering 
how many obſtacles might ariſe from love. 

Charlotte 

* 
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Charlotte and J, as ſoon as we returned to 
lite, as I may ſay, fought every opportunity 
of being together: even this alleviation to 
our miſery was generally denied; for a kind 
of a family compact was formed to prevent 
fuch interviews: but what compa*ts, or 
combinations, can baffle the ingenuity of 
lovers. Cne morning, in particular, we 
met in the pleaſure garden, and after long, 
and mutul gazing, accompanied with ſilent 
anguiſh—my Charlotte, at lengih, in a 
tremulous voice, thus exclaimed. © Ah! 
that ever I was born ! whatenormous crime 
have I committed, that Heaven, and Tarth, 
ſhould thus ſeem to conſpire againſt ſuch an 
inſignificant creature as I am, but fate, 
George; fate mult take its courſe.” © Good 
God! returned I, in appealing to Heaven: 
is it poſſible you could have formed ſuch a 
being for perſecution ? is it poſſible, con- 
ſonant with our feeble ideas of juſtice, and 


humanity, that thoſe who moſt deſerve, 
ſhall 
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Gall leaſt partake of your pio ection; that 
villains ſhall mock your law, and blaſphe- 
mers call your very exiſtence 1n queſtion? is 
it poſſible, 1 ſay, that theſe ſhall triumph, 
while --But O my God, continued TI, te- 


collecting myſelt, pardon the preſumption 


of a diſtracted man—ſince your eſſence 
differs, ſo ſhould your ways, from the ways 


of men.” „Dear George, ſhe obſerved, 
I deſite you will no longer continue in that 


ſtrain 'tis too flattering. Let us imagine, 
at leaſt (will it be ſome contolarion? that 
we have deſerved all this, or that it is ſent 
down by way of an ordeal, to evince our 
conſtancy under afflictions, Let us rather 
then revere the blow, ſince, as you yourſelf 


allow the ways of Heaven, are not to be 


inv-ſtigated, or ſeen, by mortal eyes,” © Ill 
fared couple that we »re, returned J, then 
let us be reſigned, I mean let us endavour to 
be ſo; what more can be expected from us ? 


O che limited power of man over himſelf! 
who 
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can ſay, my Charlotte (if thus my love ! 
may be till allowed to addreſs you) who 
can ſay, thus far will I mourn, and no 
farther ? yet why ſhould I heſitate to declare, 
that I ſhall mourn eternally ?” My deareſt 
George, ah ! do not harrow up my ſoul by 
ſuch expreſſions, but let hope be allowed 
to pour in its balſam,” * Hope, replied I, 
what has hope to do with us ? nothing, 
'Tis fled, for ever fled : therefore, believe 
me, that if after death we preſerve any 
conſciouſneſs of mundane matters, my ſoul, 
whatever delights may environ it, ſhall ſtil] 
deſpond, on reflecting that my Charlotte 
was—ſhall 1 fay inconſtant ? forbid it 
Heaven; I ſhould ceaſe to grieve, did 1 
but once think you capable of it.” nd! 
ſhould ceaſe to exiſt (if indeed one in my 
perturbed fituation can be faid to live, did 
you but think me unworthy of you : and 
ſurely it is this conſideration alone, that 
mult prevent me from ever calling you by 

the 
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the dear, and facred name of huſband: 
elſe would I be forcmoſt in offering you 
my hand, and with it, myraids of worlds, 
could I but command them. But O moſt 
cruel perplexity ! tell me—ah! tell me, 
would you have me fly in the face of Pro- 
vidence—or in other words, act in con- 
tradiction to the dying words of a much 
revered, and lamented parent?“ Here we 
became overpowered by grief“ Then will 
you, cried I, ſomewhat-recovering ; will 
you, in duty to him, throw yourſelf into 
the arms of a monſter, who will enjoy life, 
only in proportion as you may loath it—of 
a monſter, who hates me in ſhort. Inſup- 
portable idea!” „Do not wrong me, 
George, for the firſt time, if wronging 1 
may call it, to ſuppoſe me capable of acting 
properly I know my duty, and I know my 
inclination—it is the conflit between theſe, 
that diſtracts me: Iwill not—cannot be his; 
neither can I be yours, George, Conſider, 

ah! 
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ah ! conſider, my revered father's injunctiom 
—1I won't call them cruel ones, on his fide; 
and why ? becauſe the others artifice impoſed 
upon his unſuſpecting nature. Wretch that 
I am! alas! does he not expreſs a wiſh 
that, according as 1 obey them, I may be 
happy, or miſerable, -in this world, and the 
next? Cruel alternative; that my obedi- 
ence, or dilobebience, muſt make me 
equally miſerable in both. Yet kind Heaven 
perkaps, may interfere, and end the 
ſtruggle: if not, I will withdraw, myſelf to 
ſome convent, . and there by tribulation, 
-endeavour to ſooth Heaven's wrath, for my 
breach of duty—pernaps in time, obtain 
ſufficient grace to conform to it—but ah! 
what have I ſaid ??? „ Alas ! my Charlotte, 
knowing you as I do, I muſt, of court, 
make many allowances fer your ſcruples 
believe me, I ſhall make as many as can be 
expected from one, who: adores you. O 


thou molt melancholy of conſiderations, yes 
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my Charlotte, it muſt ſurely ſend me to 
my grave what! that we ſhould approach 
ſo near our happineſs, only to ſee it vaniſh 
for ever; for ever] what a word to thoſe 
that greatly love. Happineſs, alas! is a 
comet that never takes a regular courſe, 
ſoon diſapears ; and ſeldom returns, O un- 
ſpeakable woe ! O ſuperfluous anxiety ! can 
my poor heart ſtrings prove a match for 
ſuch commotions! Ahl my Charlotte, 
pardon my preſumption, when I obſerve, 
that me thinks the Almighty might in time 
pardon an innocent couple—for let bigots 
ay what they will, he, delights not in 
miſery.“ Ahl ceaſe, ſhe returned, with 
your importunities; nor longer urge me 
to act in ſuch a manner as would, in my 
opinion, make me unworthy of you. Yet, 
dear George, when I likewiſe conſider that 
all my fond hopes, thoſe hopes, by me 
cheriſhed from my early youth, are un- 
expectedly, and for ever blaſted—oh Y'— 

Vor. II. I At 
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At theſe wor.'s ſhe gave a deep ſigh; her 
accents became ina ticulate; her tender 
limbs failed her; and the ſunk into my 
feeble arms. I bedewed her once roſeate 
cheeks with my tears, and was ſo abſorbed, 
that 1 perceived not Sir Thomas and my 
mother, until the thunder of the latter's 
voice rouled me from my reverie. She 
overwhelmed me with denunciations, and 
poor Charlotte's diſtreſs, was, you may be 
ſure, more than ſufficiently heightened by 
the ſituation in which ſhe had been diſ- 
covered. Th: flurry cauſed by theſe tidings, 
being ſomewhat ſubſided, all parties agreed 
in requeſting a ſecond peruſal of the letter, 
which the Knight, after various pretences 
and delays reluctantly complied with —and 
well founded were his pprchenſions, for it 
was no ſooner handed about than my father 
obſ rved' that the writing {oinewhat differed 
from his couſin Furlonge's; Charlotte, at 


this, recovered n:w life—ſhe looked, and 
loukod 
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looked again, and was entirely of the ſame 
opinion. Some of his former letter's were 
produced which confirmed the ſuſpicion: 
moreover, it was recollected that her father 
ever deemed it unjuſtifiable in a parent, 
abſolutely to control the inclinations of his 
child. But my mother would not be un- 
deceived, while Quiver, hero like, well 
knowing that an excefs of effrontery will 
often confound your good kind of people, 
calmly aſſured us chat his motive for not 
diſcloſing this affair ſooner was to ſee 
whether by his own merit, and perſeverence 
he might not achieve a conqueſt, too flat- 
tering, had it been wraught unaided by the 
hand of authority. But my mother's in- 
capacity to gain over Miſs Furlonge, and 
the choler he felt at being detected in this 
laſt manceuvre, ſpurred him on to revenge. 
He now thought proper to wind up his 
ſchemes, and produce the right key to his 
actions, by publickly declaring that my 

1 2 parents 
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parents had uſed him baſely in as much a; 
they had allured him with the hopes of a 
match for the ſole purpoſe of obtaining his 
money; that when matters were brought to 
a criſis, they took effectual care to deceive 
his too credulous nature, which, however, 
could give him but little uneaſineſs, as his 
only motive for propoſing for the poor de- 
luded creature was, the repeated injunctions 
of her father, which were in vain laid before 
her, in the aforeſaid genuine letter.“ Would 
he had ſtopt at remonſtrances, and in- 
vectives! it was the leaſt of his intentions, 
for he directly entered judgment, and got 
cuſtodiums iſfued on ſuch of our bonds as 
became due, and likewiſe took up as 
many of our bills, bonds, and notes, as 
he could procure : the effect of this pro- 
ceeding was not immediately felt, as Sir 
Cadwallader diſputed the ground, inch, by 
inch, and threw in ſo many crotchets, that 


Sir Thomas expended more in litigation 
than 


* 
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than he received from us, But the lawyer's 
ſubſequent illaeſs, and my father's indo- 
fence, quite turned the balance. So that 
even my mother was now obliged to talk of 
retrenchment. But then it was mentioned, 
and practiſed, with all that awkwardnefs, 
obſervable in any deviation from confirmed 


habit. The poor woman eternally be- 


wailed her fallen grearneſs, nor did her 
grief receive much eaſe, from the conſo- 
latory diſcourtes of parſon Plodder, father 
O'Callaghon, and his vicar, O'Leary. But 
my father was gradually reconciling himſelf 
to his favourite maxim—viz—whatever is, 
is beſt—when a freſh diſaſter, generated 
freſh cauſe for perturbation, It was this: 
Sir Thomas having reſolved to do nothing 
by halves, applied, as ſoon as his next 
and laſt bond became due, for an execution 
againſt my father's perſon. This, in our 
couatry, is a thing ſeldom granted for debt, 
when a man's property lies at his creditor's 
13. mercy. 
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mercy. But you will not be ſurpriſed to 
hear of Sir Thomas's ſucceeding, when! 
tell you that the high-ſheriff was no other 
than the uncouth Phelim M<Carthy, bo 
greatly rejoiced at this opportunity of re- 
turning, tit, for tat, as he called it. In 
truth, he could never be brought to forget 
the rteatment he had formerly received 
from us, at the Plea-houſe. And ſurely 
he was not to blame. For doth not all ex- 
perience convince us, that as nothing can 
be ſo unmeaning, ſo nothing can be Jater 
eraſed from the heart of man, than the 
impreſſion of any the leaſt ſight. The 
ſucceſsful Knight, forthwith employed 
all his ſkill in conſidesing how he might beſt 
enforce his meaſures. At length, it ſeems, 
| he prefered dexteriry, to open force; for 
he well knew that the O'Nials, for more 
than a century paſt had been pretty dex- 
terous, and ſucceſsful, in repelling a She- 
riffs poſſe, Conformable to theſe | views 
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he fneaked to our manſion, attended by two 
or three fellows, and appeared unuſually 
cheerful, and kind; ſeated himſelf to break- 
faſt ; obſerved that all parties might till 
be happy if Miſs Furlonge could be per- 
ſuaded to at a prudent part, which ſhe 
might eaſily do by weaning her affection 
for one who (mudeſtly ſpeaking) could 
not be ſaid to vie with him in thoſe re- 
quiſities that conſpire to bleſs the hymenial 
ded. I could not refrain from treating him to 
a moſt ſcornful look. Seemingly at leaſt, 
it did not affect him, for, in his opinion, 
I was now beneath his notice. But finding 
that his late treatment had rather hurt his 
expectations than otherwiſe, he changed 
the ſubjeR and ſaid, that if my father would 
accompany him in his carriage to 'Squire 
Soho's he would engage that every point of 
dealing ſhould be amicably ſettled. The 
poor man readily acceded to this propoſal, 


for as he never laid a ſnare, ſo he never 
| I 4 ſul- 
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ſuſpected one. They faithfully promiſed 
to return to dinner. But alas! what 
avails the promiſes of this world ? Having 
waited beyond the uſual hour, we con. 
cluded the Squire had inſiſted upon theit 
dining with him. The next morning, 
my mother, impatient to know the reſult 
of the meeting, diſpatched me thither 
but good Heaven! what was my ſurpriſe 
on hearirg there, that they had not 
even called. Into what a labyrinth was 
I thrown! for however badly I might 
have thought of Quiver, I muſt have 
ſtill concluded that the conſideration of 
his rank would have prevented him 
from turning bailiff—it did not. As 1 
puſhed forward to | hear tidings, who 
ſhould gallop up to me, flooded with tears, 
but poor Silveſter, our old black butler, 
who had been diſcharged on our firſt ex- 
pedition to the capital. Ir is all over, 
my dear Maſter, he cried, it is all over 
O curſed 
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d o curſed creduliry! how could he think 
it of truſting himſelf into the hands of ſuch 
3 a traitor? O me ſhall run diſtracted 0 
ö my poor dear maſter, what ſnall become 
tcm! O GdI was ſtil in the dark; 
and, ſuch was the honeſt Affrican's in- 
dignation, that I waited a full half hour 
before [ could learn the follo ing par- 
ticulars—viz—:hat the Nabub coatinued 
ſoothing my father until they arrived at 
tie croſs roads, one of which led to 
D——n, and the other to *Squire Soho's; 
that upon the latter's inſiting they were 
taking the wrong way, the other replied 
that he knew better, ſince he had an ex- 
ecution about him, by virtue of which, 
he was empowered to ſee him ſafely lodged 
in the county-joal; that he accordingly 
conveyed him thither, placed him in 
the marſhals, and left town, My rage, 
and indignation, I believe it was, that 


now preveated me from entirely ſuccumb- 
1 5 ing, 
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ing. Accompanied by Silveſter, I rode 
full ſpeed in queſt of the honourable bailiff, 
and was as fully determined, as on a 


former occaſion I had been, to deſtroy him, 


but the wretch evaded my reſearches, 
and I reluctantly returned, in order to 
relate this ſcene of woe. 


CHAP, 


\ 
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CH AP. XII. 


Full as gloomy as the former; I ſet out 
for London, 


Dor 8 not an incumbered man, when 
once attacked by a creditor, reſemble a 
poor hunted anima], who ſcarcely is bit 


by the foremoſt dog, when all the pack 
haſten to devour him. Freſh cuſtodiums, 


detainers, and executions, were iſſued 
without number.. Even upon my returnz. 
J had the mortification to ſee our very 
houſe-hold goods ſet up to auction at the 
ſuit of Mrs. Barbara: Pliant, who, it ſeems, 
had been privy. to the late tranſaction, and. 
had that evening made her retreat; imitat- 
ing in this, a certain ſpecies of vermin, 
who. always elope when a manſion begins 
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to totter. Previous to her departure, ſhe 
thought fit to bring about a quarrel with 
her old miſtrefs, and knowing her cholerick 
diſpofition, ſhe ated in ſuch a manner ag 
might beſt tend to veal her own ingratitude; 
for in all things ſhe would keep up to 
appearances ; and even on this laſt occaſion, 
ſolemnly declared that ſhe would not have 
proceeded to ſuch diſtreſſing extremities had 
ſhe not received the moſt cruel affronts 
from my mother, the Curate, and l. 
Be this as it may, her preſent conduct, 
at leaſt, proved that the Demon of revenge 
had not been unſucceſsful in his advreſles 
to her, and fo firm was the lodgement, 
which he and ſome other kindred Demons 
had effected in her tender boſom, that I 
mueh doubt whether father I azarus, and 
his Vicar, with all their boaſted ſkill in 
exorciſms, could have diſtodged them. The 
venerable remains of ancient pageantry 
were carried away in triumph, -for a meer 

trifle, 


our caſtle, in a few hours, was as com- 
ſuch had been, by my anceſtors in days 


vas that evening wreſted from us by an 
order from Quiver—l fay wreſted, becauſe 


ſhoulder, I eagerly looked about for death, 


J houldentreat you (if in deed the requeſt 
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trifle, by remorſeleſs ſcoffing bidders. And 
pletely ſacked, and rifted, as a thouſand 


of yore. Indeed the very poſſeſſion of it 


made tome reſiſtance, and, in conſequence 
was wounded, though but ſlightly, in the 


but the clergy, and the ladies, as eagerly 
ſnatched me from his numbing'grafp. It 
is now, O my ſympothizing reader | that 


be not ſuperfluous) to contemplate on the 
effects, the fad effects, attending diſſipation: 
and now it is, that F call upon you, to 
foften with a tear, the misfortunes of an 
ancient, and illuſtrious race. How ſhall 
I 'efcribe our emotions? Adverſity wroughs 
a quick change in my mother; her haughti- 
neis ſeemed to. vaniſh, for ſhe humbled her- 

ſelf 
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{elf ſo far as to ſupplicate the Kight's agents: 
a circumſtance that would have heightened 
my grief, was not my little reſervoir al. 
ready brim-full. Miſs t urlonge, reſembled 
one juſt recovering from a trance, and 
the reſt of us, were in no better plight, 
yet we found it neceſſary to move towards 
my father's abode, the only one that now 
offered an aſylum. How different alas! 
was this proceſſion, from that which we 
had made ſome years before, en our receiv- 
ing the legacy l then the obſequious crowed 
compoſed our ſuit, but now we had'room,. 
in abundance, to advance.. It was late in 
the evening when we reached D-—-n, 
and I flattered myſelf that the admonitions 
of the clergy would have. prevented me 
from adding to my. father's. forrow. But 
what reaſoning, what reſolve, can com- 
mand a natural impulſe ? I no fooner got 
glimpſe at the poor man, than nature aſ- 


ſerted her right. I ſunk back in my chair, 
| and 
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and only revived to draw a hateful com- 
parriſon between our late habitation, and 
this gloomy retrear of the unfortunate, 
The ladies wept aloud,' and were joined 
therein, by father Joleph. Even the 
natural torvity of our Curate relaxed; and 
notwithſtanding all his boaſted Philoſophy, 
he was forced to retire to a corner, in order 
to wipe away a tear. Nor was honeſt 
Silveſter Ieſs moved, at leaſt we muſt 
ſuppoſe fo, for ſoon as he could expreſs. 
himſelf, he ſpoke as foilows—© My dear 
maſter, I've been, as your honour mayhap 
knows, an inn-keeper in this here town 
ever ſince I left your honour's ſervice, 
and thereby have ſcraped together ſome 
pence, how much they may be, maſter, 
they're at your ſervice, and that, by G—, 
without any matter of compliment.“ The 
poor fellow's kindneſs moved us a new, 
and we conſented to accept of his good 


offices, nor did our compliance ſolely 
| ariſe, 
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ariſe, perhaps, from the fear of mortifying 
him. Alas! my good maſter, he con- 
tiaued, I only have made you an offer of 
your own, as one may ſay ; for, tho't it be 
an immenee long ime agone, I can n-ver, 
never, forget ho your good compaſſion 
prevented me from itarving in the very, 
very hard ſummer, of the year 1741.“ l 
mut own that till now I entertained che 
common prejudiees agaiuft the jetty race, 
but this, and ſome other ſubſequent in- 
ſtances urged me to believe that nature 
leklom wiſhes to act che part of a ſtep- 
mother. Silveſter's generolicy, and that of 
a tew, very few others, placed us above 
immediate want. This greateſt of all 
apprehenſions being lulled, the mind ſoon 
invented new reſources for its own eaſe. 
And though we could not ſay with ſome 
Fhiloſopher's, that— *< Cuſtom ceadens 
the ſenſe, both of the good and ill, and 


tevels every thing.” Still we might well 
far, 


r 
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ay, that it did a great deal. I am ſure it 
did more than the Curate's learned ex- 
hortations. He would lay, that is, he 
would repeat, for his modeſty ever pre- 
vented him from treating us to an ori- 
ginal thought, 


Every one has known ills ; and there | 


is a compenſation throughout. Why not 
be contented with the preſent ? 


ANTICIPAEE by your hopes and fancy 
future conſolation, which time infallibly 
brings to every affliction, 


Josie to be rich. Why? that I 
may poſſeſs many fine objects; houſes, 
gardens, equipage, &c—* Certainly, in- 
terrupted my drooping mother, this ſhould 
be one's only object in the acquiring of 
riches.” But how maay fine objects, reſumed 
the Curate, doth nature offer to every one 
without expence. Indeed very few in 
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ſuch a place obſerved 1 —* If enjoyed, 
ſufficient, he added. If not: ſee the effect 
of cuſtom or of temper, which would ſoon, 
I wean, take off the reliſh of the riches.” 


„AGAIN, Sirs, conſider, that—all ills 
ariſe from the order of the univerſe, which 
is abſolutely perfect. Would you wiſh to 
difturb ſo divine an order for the ſake of 
your own particular intereft 2” 


Sven were the methods, by which the 
Curate would conſole us, and which he him- 
ſelf ſo little attended to, when ſome years 
before, he had been diſappointed in a 
living. My father's natural diſpoſition 
made the application of ſuch cordials as 
theſe, rather unneceſſary, And their effect 


on the reſt of us may be eaſily imagined, - 


As to me, I received more effectual con- 
ſolation from the converſe of my dear 


Charlotte, and the peruſal of my dear, yet 
leſs 
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teaſonable, and amarous | requeſt, Will 
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leſs dear, Burney. Yet we only enjoyed 
a temporary reſt, for Sir Thomas Quiver, 
to torment. us to the laſt, and thereby 
afford himſelf new pleaſure, ſent emiſſaries 
to aſſure my mother that if ſhe would but 
incline a certain perſon in his favour, ſhe 
ſhould, without a moment's delay, be re- 
ſtored ta her former brilliant ſtate. The 
thoughts of refuming her old ſtation, formed 
a powerful conflict with principle and in- 
dignation, but it was of ſhort duration : 
for the idea of once more gratifying her 
ruling paſſion, bore down all oppoſition, 
and ſhe inceſſantly tormoiled poor Miſs 
Furlonge. © All our hopes of future eaſe, 
and happineſs, ſhe would ſay, entirely 
depended upon you, Miſs : can you then 
be ſa abdurate ? can you then be ſo ingrate- 
ful, as not to conſider ſomewhat our wel- 
fare, or rather your own, for what ſplendour 
will you not enjoy by complying with his 


you 
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you not wallow in riches? Therefore, and 
wherefore, let me hear of no more refuſals, 
eſpecially as your ' hatching any notions of 
my truly beloved ſon, George, would be 
altogether vain, and romantick. In ſhort, 
Mits, and to ſummon up all in a word, your 
nuncunpliance would force us to conſider 
you as our bittreſt enemy.“ Even my 
father now joineed in the requeſſ; obſerving 
that the Kight's vices, however numerous, 
would probably diſappear on his being 
coupled with ſuch a paragon of virtue and 
innocence. The Curate was of the ſame 
opinion, and added, that the reforming of 
an individual, and the relieving of a ruined 
family, were deeds that would infallibly 
ſecure her eternal ſalvation. To theſe, and 
the like remonſtrances, Miſs. Furlonge 
made the following reply « Thoſe who 
have obſerved your continual kindneſs to 
me would doubtleſs conſider me a moſt 


untoward, ungrateful creature, was I to 
offer 
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offer no ſolid 'reaſons for p: rſevering in a 
line ot conduct, teemingly ſo oppoſite to 
our intereſt and happineſs; and really, my 
good friends, with due regard to your better 
judgments, . I cann»t—indeed I cannot, 
help thinking that Sir Thomas's late pro- 
puſal was merely inſidious :, and this I 
think, becauſe, whatever paſſion he might 
have entertained for me, mutt have been 
converted. into hatred on his perceiving 
{which ere now he muſt have done) my 
real ſentiments concerning him. But 
granting he would eſpouſe me, let me aſk 
you what would be his inducement ? Can 
ſuch a being entertain any other than that 
of revenging himſelf upon me, and deceiv= 
ing you? certainly not. For 1 muſt ſtill 
imagine that, had his nature been capable 
of any thing praiſe-worthy, it would at 
ſome period of his life, bur more eſpecially 
in his preſent circumſtances, have appeared. 
Therefore, my dear garudians, as his only 

view 
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view is evidently to render life, if poſſible, 
more intollerable to us; I ardently hope that 
you will no longer endeavour, though it 
be unwittingly, to make me inſtrumental to 
the ſame end. Was I not fully perſuaded 
of this, I ſhould endeavour to comply, I 
Thould, for your fakes, accompany him to 
the alter, there to ſacnfice a bleeding and 
conſtant heart; and though I might be ſure 
of eternal ſalvation, what an exertion alas! 
would it not require to ſlip from the arms of 
thoſe we love, into thoſe of the man we 
deſpiſe,” ——Her laſt expreſſion, and the 
fignifficant look attending it, ſet me all in 
a blaze. My father, and the vicar, were, 
by theſe reaſons, brought over. But my 
mother, and the Curate, remained as uſual, 
deaf to conviction: Theſe eternal broils vi- 
ſibly affected my mother, and Miſs Furl- 
onge* $ health, and conſequently mine. What 
was to be done? after much cogitation we 


bc ourſelves of applying to David 
M*Scratcher, 
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M®Scratcher, my mother's brother, who 
reſided in London, and often favoured her 
with obliging letters. | was appointed to this 
embaſſy, and there was but one impediment 
to my ſetting out, namely—the want of 
money. This, father Joſeph was aware of, 
and, to remove it, ſold his watch, and 
pledged ſome little requiſites ; though, to 
prevent any difficulties on my fide, he pre- 
varicated, for the firſt time, I believe, of 
his life. At length, I departed, bur pre- 
viouſly bathed with tears the boſom of my 
inconſolable Charlotte, who ſaid in ſighing, 
and ſobbing—what you, or any reader of 
equal ſenſibility may eaſily ſuppoſe. 


CHAP, 
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M reception. there; 5 all in the way of the 
rcd; an amuur ;, an 710 and happy 
_— 85% | 


D ESTRACTED as I was I ar. 
rived in Dublin, and related all our misfor- 
tunes to the ſtill, indiſpoſed Sir Cadwalla er, 
who grieved inwardly on our account ; and 
as a proof of it, handed me a purſe, con- 
taining thirty-one/guineas: Nor did I make 
as many difficulties as ] had done on a for- 
mer occaſion—I thanked him a thouſand 
times over—perhaps I thanked him too 
ſervily—art leaſt | now apprehend, rather 
than believe, that all my actions were then 
tinged by poverty's companion. The wind 
anſwering, I ſet ſail, having firſt proviced 

catables 
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eatables, for in the midſt of our calamities 
the belly will force attention. No ſooner 
had I landed, and refreſhed myſelf, than 
I poſted away in a ſtill more dumpiſh mood 
than when I had formerly traverſed this way. 
Yet my expectations from my uncle gave 
me ſome relief, and the third day I arrived, 
dreſſed, and waited on him. Upon my in- 
forming him who I was he received me 
with great cordiality, and directly in- 
troduced me to my aunt, and coulins, 
who even ſurpaſſed him in kindneſs. They 
made the moſt obliging enquiries, but alas! 
no ſooner had I informed them of the real 
ſtate of things, than I experienced one of 
the moſt ſudden tranſitions ever known : 
Summer, was converted into Winter, and 
one would have almoſt imagined they had 
been all in the ague, for the cold fit ſuc- 
ceeded to the hot, and from their ſilence 
I had ſufficient leiſure to moralize on poor 
human- nature. However, after a long 

Vor. II, 3 pauſe 
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pauſe my uncle bid me be of good cheer, 
and that he would fee what was beſt to be 
done. This declaration revived me, and 
I was complimented to a bed in the garret 
by my good aunt which compliment was 
refuſed by pride, though prudence would 
have readily accepted of it, I therefore en. 
gaged lodgings, and anxiouſly waited the 
reſult of my uncles promiſe—but how 
great was my ſurpriſe rather my indigna- 
tion, when he informed me, that as for 
my parents they were old, and it was but 
reaſonable they ſhould ſuffer for their folly; 
but that he had taken effeQual care to 
provide for me, inaſmuch as he had ob- 
tained from his dear friend the miniſter a 
promiſe of a place in the revenue worth 
fifty pounds per. Annum“ Dear Sir, [ 
replied, with warmth, are then my ex- 
pectations brought ſo low? how could 
you- imagine that the lineal diſcendant of 
the great Earl of FP would have conde- b 
ſcended 
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ended to become a petit revenue officer? a 
race, compounded of whatever is held moſt 
deſpicable by mankind. ** My good lad, 
he returned, I was partly prepared for this 
objection. It was natural enough from 
you, and I myſelf have entertained ſimilar 
ſentiments in, my youth : but, believe me, 
they appear romantick in proportion as we 
live in the great world ; for, let me aſk you, 
can any thing be more ridiculous than to 
pride ourſelves from qualities which don't 
exiſt in us? It is imitating a facetious chap 
of my acquaintance, who made it a point 
with many of the epicures about town to 
revel with him on a certain day: great, as 
he reported, were his preparations, and 
proportionably great were their expectations. 
The hour came, and with it, the obſequi- 
ous gueſts, When lo! my gentleman, with 
an affected ſolemnity aſcends the table, and 
recites a luſcious deſcription of a feaſt given 
by one of his anceſtors, wnich he ſincerely 

Ba hoped 
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hoped would anſwer for the preſent occaſion, 
J ſhall make no application, George, but 
conſider of what I tell you.” It is needleſs, 
Sir, for the juſtneſs of it ſtrikes me at once, 
Yet I muſt refuſe any offer that extends not 
to my poor dear parents. Well, well, 
he ſaid, in ſhaking his head, you form an 
exception to theſe times, wherein each 
perſon embraces the firſt opportunity of 
providing for himſelf. But I will not 
deſert you in the hour of need. Attend 
me to-morrow evening, and I may put 
ſomething in your way.” 1 did ſo, and 
there found a numerous company; it was 
ſome comfort, that my couſins had no 
reaſon to reproach me with awkwardneſs: 
I entered the drawing-room with eafe, and 
the comelineſs of my perſon ſoon induced 
your widows, and ſtale maidens to enquire 
about me. My uncle, the while, brought 
me to a corner of the room, and aſſured 


me, that I had now a fair opportunity of 
retriev- 
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retrieving my circumſtances. ©* How, 
where, in what manner, cried I, all of a 
breath.” © Softly, returned he, for though 
to obtain your ends, aſſurance, and vigor- 
ous meaſures be neceſſary, yet prudence 
muſt be of the party. And what in this 
world can ſucceed without her. But to 
come to the point, do not you obſerve that 
lady next the fire on the left hand—well, 
George, ſhe is a widow, and has at leaſt 
forty thouſand pouuds to command. You 
maſt know then ſhe either is very difficult to 
be pleaſed, or elſe, finds it no eaſy matter 
to pleaſe, for ſhe has long remained un- 
coupled, and her years and thouſands nearly 
ſquare. She ever teſtifys a degree of extacy 
at the ſight of a lovely youth—then let me 
introduce you. Nay, e-gad, even now ſhe 
ogles you, ſo, George, make the beſt of 
your time my boy.” Here I would feign 
detain him to enter into a philoſophical diſ- 


quilition on the nature of riches,, their 
K 3 inſuf- 
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inſufficiency to produce happineſs, the ſu- 
periority of mutual affection, and ſo forth 
but he laughed in my face, and forced 
me towards her. I ſay forced, for I believe 
her queſtionable figure contained a repulſive 
power; at leaſt it ſo operated on me, and 
I may truly ſay that I would rather have 
come in contract with an African Serpent, 
Will you be ſurpriſed then that I made my 
approaches with fear and trembling ? for 
the life of me, I could not avoid appearing 
cold; but this paſſed for coyneſs. She 
ogled me inceſſantly, talked much of ſen- 
timent, love, &c, &c. and that very night 
declared ſhe would give me a preference, 
and ſhe ſpoke in good earneſt, for early 
next morning ſhe called upon my uncle, 
hurried him to my lodging, and both entered 
my appartment before I was up. Never was 
confuſion equal to mine: but my bluſhes 
increaſed her craving appetite, and ſhe 
practiſed freedoms that ſhocked me the 

more, 
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more, when I drew a compariſon between 
her perſon, and manner, and thoſe of my 
dear Charlotte. However deſirous I might 
have been to conceal this emotion, I certainly 
was not ſo finiſhed a deſciple of my Lord 
C——d's as to be able to talk love to the 
woman who excited ſuch oppoſite feelings. 
Still ſhe would aſſail me, and in the courſe 
of the morning ſhe actually popoſed her- 
ſelf to me, in due form. My uncle, at this, 
leaped for joy: and vauntingly aſked me, 
whether I was not now under obligations to 


him. I thanked him: but aſſured my 


amorous widow, that, though her partiality 
in my behalf flattered me much, yet that 
for many powerful reaſons I ſhould deny 
myſelf the certain felicity attending her 
generous, and unmerited offer.” My 
uncle ſtared hugely, while the lady exhi- 
bited a counternance that mocked deſcrip- 
tion, Neither could utter a ſyllable, fo I 


thus proceeded Madam, believe me, I 
K 4 ſhall 
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ſhall always entertain the deepeſt gratitude, 


but really, madam, I have been long ſince 


captivated by an object, who I flatter my- 
ſelf returns my ardour; and my uncle 
David, and you, muſt allow that where 
mutual affection conſpires to—” Here the 
Parties ſet up ſuch loud and repeated claps 
of laughter that I became quite diſconcerted. 
Nay, I felt myſelf vexed, and turned upon 
my heel. My uncle, and his fair charge, 
ſet a-going, ſtill continuing in the ſame 
ſtrain, I could over hear the fond widow 
exclaim in a tremulous voice, well charged 
with vexation, that, henceforth, ſhe would 
take effectual care to hold no converſe with 
lunaticks. But the reproaches of thoſe we 


deſpiſe little affect us. What I moſt dreaded 


was my parents invectives, and as my uncle 
had loſt no time in informing them of the 
affair theſe were ſpeedily conveyed to me. 
Charlotte likewiſe wrote me, and as her 


letter will lead you into a more perfect 
knows 
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knowledge of her character than any de- 
ſcription of mine could have done, I ſhall 
make no apology for employing a fide 
of paper with it, It was exactly as here 
followeth—— 


My dear, dear, dear, George! 


Wu AT expreſſions ſhall I uſe, or 
rather what expreſſions, in this or in any 
other language, can convey the force of my 
affection for you ſo you have really refuſed 
the very modeſt propoſal of the fair widow, 
was I a diſſembler, I might perhaps aſſure 
you that nothing would afford me more 
pleaſure than ſuch an union, as it would 
be the means of reſtoring us all—or rather, 
my George, and his parents, to eaſe and. 


affluence. But, my deareſt life, this would. 


be ſpeaking a language foreign to my heart, 
For to ſay the whole truth, methinks—nay 
K 5 Lam 
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I am poſlitive of it, I could not a moment 
ſurvive the thoughts of your being engaged 
beyond a power of retracting with any other 
than—will you excuſe me for ſaying i. 
than my ſelf. And till, O ſtrange con- 
tradiction! I do not in our preſent circum- 
ſtances (and what likelihood is there of a 
change) think that ſuch a union would be 
prudent : indeed, I would by no means 
conſent to it; and perhaps in fo doing, [ 
ſhould rather conſult your happineſs, and 
the ſentiments of your parents, than my 
own feelings. Therefore, my life, as there 
is ſo lite hopes of a change in their ſenti- 
ments, and circumſtances, and as a contrary 
conduct to that which you have lately 
adapted would at leaſt make them happy, 
endeavour then to——what would I ſay! 
yes, I well know you would take it unkind 
in me to proceed in this ſtrain. Alas! my 
deareft George will excuſe me, will make 
ſome allowance for the perplexity of my 


mind, 
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mind, a perplexity which I could wiſh to 
be able to conceal. In vain would I attempt 
it, Ah! did you but ſee how unlike your 
Charlotte now is, to what ſhe has been: 
Weeping eyes, a ſickly face, and a feeble 
body, are ſome of the effects attending our 
ſeparation, Is not the ſituation of my mind 
ſtill worſe ? the former ſometimes gets re- 
lief, but the latter never : for I am eter- 
nally viſited. by the moſt frightful dreams. 

Should you have no hopes of ſucceeding in 
any line, why delay ? The frowns of fortune 
you aught to know, can make no altera- 
tion in the ſentiments of your 


CHARLLOTTE, 


Turs letter, you may be fure, was not 
among the leaſt of my inducements to hurry 
my departure. But as my expectations 


from my uncle made me pretty indifferent 


about the management of my little funds, 
I found 
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I found it neceſſary to apply to him for 
relief, Twice I called at his houſe, and 
as often did he order the porter, in an 
audible voice, to declare he was not at 
home. Yet neceſſity bid me perſevere, 
and one day as he” was ſtepping into 
his carriage, I told him my tale with all 
poſſible ſuccinctneſs, for he ſeemed to be 
in a mighty. hurry, I ſhall think about 
it, he obſerved, with the moſt perfect 
ſangfroid.” © But, dear Sir, I replied, 
while you are thinking about it I may 
ſtarve, or be lodged in joal.” „It is 
your own fault, my lad; thoſe that ne- 
glect themſelves will of courſe be neglect- 
ed. Come, here is two guineas for you, 
expect no more fovours from me; you 
know I have already done all in my power 
to ſerve you.” I aſſured him that this 
trifle would be of little uſe to me, and 
therefore requeſted he would lend me a 
{mall ſum; which, with God's help, I 

ſhould, 
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f ſhould, one time or other, faithfully 
repay. He ſmiled, and in ſtepping in, 
obſerved, that experience convinced him 


that money lent, was generally money 


loſt : and added, that many a worthy laird, 


and bonny lad, had left their country, 
and advanced themſelves, with: a. more: 
ſcanty ſupply of money and friends, than 


could have commanded. This was poor 


conſolation, Frefuſed his offer—and reached: 
my lodging in a woful mood indeed.. 


Various were the ſuggeſtions of my mind, 


Neceſſity urged me to fell my watch, 
and ſlink away; or elſe try my. fortune 
among certain fair-ones—who, in con- 


ſideration of my beauty, and the bright- 
nels of my parts, as they were pleaſed: 
to ſay—had made me ſome very ſeducing 
offers. Virtue reminded me of Charlotte, 
and would by no means hearken to them, 
Anon, deſpair ruſhed forward, and pre- 
ſented me with a loaded piſtol, and an 

un- 
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- unſheathed ſword :- but hope kicked 


ker out with indignation... And honour— 
. F mean that worthy lady who previouſly 


to modern refinement, bore that title 


inſiſted I ſhould: obey her, and her 
alone. I made no difficulty, and accord- 
ing to her directions, I called up the 


land-lord, and informed him of my real. 
ſituation 3 promiſed, if he would take 
my note, that I ſhould be punctual ;. 
and would ever remain his grateful humble 
ſervant. But how great was my ſurpriſe 
on hearing him pronounce the word, 
bite, and apply it to me, in common: 


with ſeveral other terms, not fit to ap- 


| pear in ſo genteel a hiſtory as this? He 


next proceeded to comfort me with the 
thoughts of a Spunging-houſe ,.and ſo quick 
| was he in his movements, that before 
I had timie to meditate on my deplorable 


ſituation,” I found myſelf aſſailed by a 


company of Tipſtafts—they were pro- 
: | ceeding 
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ceeding to enforce their orders with all 
that brutality, common. to human-beings 
bereft of humanity,, when a circumſtance 
intervened that well deſerves to be record- 
ed in a ſeparate chapter. 
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CHAP. XV. 


Vill lead you into ſtrange diſcoveries, 


For recollect, I ſuppoſe, that the 
ancients, in their works of fancy, generally. 
recurred to the interpoſition of a Deity, 
whenever their hero got entangled. But 
as theſe our days differ ſomewhat from 
ancient times, and as this my hiſtory, par- 


takes in nothing of the fabulous, I ſhall 


beg leave to- wave all acquaintance with 


their deities (a conduct that much be- 
cometh a good Chriſtian, ſuch as I am, 
and with God's aſſiſtance ſhall continue to 
be, notwithſtanding the violent apprehen- 
ſions of our good, and Rev. fathers) I ſhall 
wave all acquaintance with them, I ſay, 

| becauſe 
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decauſe my deliverance was effected by a 
mortal man. My ſtruggle with the myr- 
midons, ſet the whole houſe in an uproar, 
and particular excited the attention of an 
elderly gentleman, who in a commanding 
manner, ordered them to deſiſt, until he 
ſhould be informed of the affair—they 
obeyed—upon wich I told him, that having 
relied upon the promiſes of an uncle, I 
had incautiouſly laviſhed away my little 
means ; and that as my parents were highly 
diſtreſſed, and in a neighbouring kingdom, 
I muſt now conſider myſelf as the moſt mi- 
ſerable of all beings. © Your youth, and phy- 
fognomy, he replied, more forcibly plead 
in your behalf, than does your ſtory; for 
as probable ones are every day obtruded on 
the credulous : moreover, your reſemblance 
to a youth I once knew intereſts me in your 
favour. You ſhall be free—and ſhall like- 
wiſe if you chuſe accompany me to Ireland, 


Prepare: I have ordered poſt-horſes. The 
accents 
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accents of heavenly meſſengers could not 
have been more gratifying to the holy-men 
of old, than were theſe, to me. Tears, 
involuntary tears (ſhall I ſay of joy, or 
gratitude—perhaps it was a compound of 
both) ſtole down my faded cheeks. And 
theſe fymtoms viſibly agitated the old gen- 
tleman, whoſe air, and manner ſeemed to 
expreſs— Who that feels, but muſt allow 
that virtue is its own reward—yet his mo- 
deſty would never permit him to make ſuch 
declaration concerning himſelf. We had 
no ſooner got clear of coaches, carts, wag- 
Sons, crowds, cries, and putrefaction—in 
other words, we had no ſooner worked our 
way out of London, than my protector 
with all delicacy made ſome enquires about 
my name, and connections. But who can 
form an adequate idea. of his ſurpriſe, and 
mine, on our mutual underſtanding that we 
had been old acquaintances. In ſhort, my 
ingenious reader, not to.keep you any longer 

In 
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in ſuſpence, for methinks your curioſity is 
already wound up to the higheſt key, I will 
aſſure you that my protector was no other 
than Mr. Willian Furlonge, a man now 
doubly dear to me, and a living inſtance 
of the advantage of a liberal education, 
whatever be the line of life we may chance 
to purſue. No incident ever affected me ſo 
much as this : and as ſoon as I recovered ut- 
terance, I proceeded to inform to aſtoniſn 
him rather, with Quiver's proceedings, and 
our hapleſs ſituation. Nor was I in my turn 
leſs furpriſed on hearing the following par- 


ticulars, which I ſhall ſtate with the utmoſt 


ſcrupuloſity, ſince however largely they 
may have ſpread in our diſtrict, there pro- 
bably may be others, to which they have 
not as yet reached. My dear George, 
he ſaid, how muſt it ſurpriſe you to hear 
from me that I never ſaw Sir Thomas: 
Quiver in any country but Ireland.“ 
What never knew him, never ſerved him: 

in 
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in the Eaſt, never wrote by him, Mr. 
Furlonge.” Never, indeed, but this 
I muſt fay, that I have heard from the moſt 
authentic teſtimoney that his conduct there 
was ſimilar to that of moſt eaſtern adven- 
turers—or in other words—that it was in- 
famous. Reports of the ſame tendency were 
ſent over, and to my knowledge, are no 
in the company's poſſeſſion, to. enumerate 
his villainies would be ar endleſs taſk. Inde- 
pendent of his cruelties, and extortions, he 
had the ſingular addreſs to eſpouſe, and 
obtain the fortunes of three or four opulent 
ladies: alt of whom he baſely deſerted, and 
for their ſubſtance made them no return, but 
that which fools and knaves uſually make. 
| Thoſe are in purſuit of him. and probably 
will hear of his haunts.” © O-Lord! exclaimed 
J, while the tear of compaſion gliſtened in 
my eye O Lord! what would poor Char- 
lotte's fate have been had ſhe”—away with 
ſuch gloomy thoughts, he interrupted, 
think 
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think rather what will be the conſequence 
of her non-compliance. This obſervation— 
but why ſhould I tell you its effect on me. 
Will you not readily ſurmiſe it? During the 
journey, he gratified the curioſity I expreſſed 
to hear his adventures; which, as they con- 
tain but little of the marvellous, I think 
proper to paſs over at this advanced period 
of my hiſtory. Suffice it to ſay, that he 
had traverſed, but not ranſacked, a great 
part of the Eaſt, and now returned with a 
conſiderable fortune. Such was our ardour 
to arrive that the forth day had not yet ex- 
pired when our equipage ſtopped before, 
not Caſtle-fane alas! but bofore the joal 
of D— gn. 


CHAP, 


$14 THE ADVENTURES 


CHAP, XVI. 


Borders upon the marvellous, 


W E had no ſooner got infide the 
marſhals, than my parents, who as uſual 
were indulging themſelves in a little con- 
Jugal ſparring, exclaimed—* Good God 
can this be our George, acconpanied by 


our old, and worthy friend—impoſflible— 


impoſſible.” © Nay not fo neither, my 
good friends—my unfortunate friends, re- 
turned Mr, Furlonge, while tears abund- 
antly flowed from every quarter, it is even 
he, who without his knowledge, and through 
Mr. Quiver's rare benevolence, hath been 
long ſince interred,” .O Chriſt, exclaimed 


father Joſeph, mayhap, good Sir, thou art 


really, and in good earneſt, a meſſenger 
dif- 
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diſpatched from the upper world to give us, 
poor miſerable ſinners, ſome little fore- 
knowledge of the day of judgment, which, 
by the breviary, muſt be near at hand. 
Howſomever, my conjecture conſarning 
you, worthy Sir, is ſubſtantially grounded: 
for in ſhort, who can believe—lI am ure, 
and in troth, I can't for one, that Sir 
Thomas, though he ſartainly hath in ſome- 
things I fear acted an unchriſtian-like part, 
would be capable of framing a lye, that 
might merit eternal damnation.” Smile we 
muſt. But now we both, and with equal 
eagerneſs aſked for Charlotte. Alas! 
they replied, ſhe is not here.“ Not 
here, cried I, with ſtrange emotion and 
directly preſuming that Quiver had obtained 
her” No, continued they; for finding 
that Sir Thomas, and the joaler, underſtood 
each other, and were plotting her ruin, 
we ſent her with all privacy, under the care 
of poor Sylveſter and his wife to the Curate, 

who 
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who declared he would defend her with 
his life.” This account ſomewhat com. 
forted us: and having firſt taken a ſhort 
ſurvey of times paſt, and preſent, and re- 
newed our wailing in conſequence, we ſet 
out in queſt of her, accompanied by the 
vicar, who, the night being dark, would 
not venture to move without an Agnus Dei, 
and ſome Holy-wather. Soon we thun- 
dred at the Curate's hovel, but in vain; 
for the Rev. Jeremiah Plodder never ſhook 
more formidably, and forcibly on hard 
words than on this occaſion: and thinking 
that theſe, might not have altogether the 
ſame effect on his pupil, Quiver, whom 
he verily ſuppoſed to be here preſent, 
as they formerly had ; he levelled a huge 
fowling-piece, which he had borrowed 
from Squire Soho, and was actually going 
to diſcharge the contents at the ſuppoſed 
aſſailant, when the vicar's well known 


voice at once diſarmed his rage, and fears. 
We 


te 
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We entered—but in what ſituation did we 


find Miſs Furlonge ? not, I aſſure you, ex- 
tended with diſhevelled locks, and rent gar- 
ments on the floor, bemoaning in whining 
accents her cruel fate; but ſeated on a chair 
with a diſtracted, though not a timorous 
countenance, holding a piſtol in one hand, 
and a pen- knife in the other, for the purpoſe, 
as we afterwards found, of deſtroying her 
perſecutor with the one, and herſelf (Lucre- 
tia-like) with the other. Mr. Furlonge had 
the ſtart of me—he flew into her arms, and 
in a moſt pathetic tone, exclaimed—** Alas! 
my daughter, is then your poor father a 
ſtranger to you ?? At theſe words the im- 
plements of death dropt from the fair hands 
of the once blooming Charlotte, and all the 
oppreſſed girl could articulate was Ah! 
my father, ſay you.” Like an overcharged 
poplar, ſhe drooped—the light forſook her 
eyes, and every ſymptom bore too cloſe a 
ſemblance to death. The diſtracted father 


_ curſed his precipitation I tore my hair, 
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and the clergy exerted themſelves as became 
worthy paſtors. Once more our hopes 
revived, ſhe ſighed, gradually opened her 
eyes, and finding herſelf in the arms of a 
man, and forgetting the paſt, ſhe was near 
reverting to her former ſituation. Atten- 
tively ſhe ſurveyed the good man, and by 
degrees recollected thoſe lineaments which 
time, and the hardſhips he had undergone, 
had almoſt faded away from her remem- 
brance. Can you believe it, I could have 
excuſed her repeated careſſes, even to a fa- 
ther—yet I endeavoured to conſtrain my- 
ſelf. On my approach, a new ſcene took 
place: it was not an acted one. If you are, 
or ever have been in love, it will be unneceſ- 
ſary to deſcribe it, if not it will be equally ſo. 
Towards morning we retired to reſt, but not 
before the Vicar had, much againſt the Cu- 
rate's inclination, ſprinkled the rooms (if 
ſuch they might be called) with his holy- 
water. In order, as he ſeriouſly obſerved, 


to prevent the intruſion of evil ſpirits. 
| CHAP, 
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C:H: AP, XVI 
Made up of ſeels and bitters. 


H AVING flumbered a few hours, we 
returned to ND——n, and on our aſcend- 
ing the flight of ſtairs leading to the , 
we over heard Quiver conſoling my father 
in the following manner“ Well, but old 
ſquare-toes, does not experience convince 
thee that one is much happier without wealth 
for the apprehenſion of your manſion's being 
robbed, or burnt, ſhould not now prevent 
you from ſleeping at eaſe, You can have 
no further inducement, my boy, of remain- 
ing a patriot, ſince the enemy may now en- 
ter your country without your being a 
looſer. Beſlides—and Heaven knows it is 
for your comfort 1 ſay it=you have not 
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to dread the fatal effects of an indigeſtion, or 
the more fatal machinations of an hungry 
heir.“ 


* An! exclaimed J, this is adding inſult to 
injury; and ſuch infamy ſhall meer with its 
deſerts.” Saying this, I ruſhed forward, and 
would have Heaven only knows what 
lengths I ſhould have gone, had not Mr, 
Furlonge, and my dear Charlotte interfered, 
Our unexpected appearance muſt, I ſhould 
ſuppoſe have greately agitated him, but ſo 
cloſe was the affinity between this our worthy 
Nabob, and the late Jonathan Wild, cf 
glorious and immortal memory, that our 
hero ſcorned to betray any ſuch ſymptoms 
on that part of the human-frame which wiſe 
men call, the ſoul's mirror. The only 
movement he made was one which indicated 
a retreat, but this I prevented by oppoſing 
his paſſage, and aſking him whether he did 
not wiſh to ſpeak with his old benefactor, 


of whoſe death, and ſentiments he had given 
o 
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ſo faithfully an account.“ Really, ob- 
ſerved Mr. Furlonge, you intended me a 
great honour Sir Thomas, for it is but very 
ſeldom, I fear, that mankind chuſe to ac- 
knowledge even real obligations.“ And 
father, added Charlotte, his conduct towards 


this worthy family, and me, ſufficiently 


proves how deep a ſenſe he entertained of all 
pat favours,” The Knight, aſſuming his na- 
tive arrogance, retorted. Upon which Mr. 
Furlonge with an honeſt indignation ob- 
ſerved—** That reproaches ſhould evermore 
or leſs affect us, according to the reſpec- 
tability of the quarter from whence they 
proceeded : how galling then, he continued 
muſt it be to lye under your cenſure, Sir, 
who avowedly poſſeſs moſt of thoſe qualities 
that conſtitute greatneſs—Yes, Sir, you 
poſſeſs them without any the leaſt alloy of 
thoſe pitiful ones, by ſome called virtues— 
ſuch as fidelity, gratitude, truth, and com- 
mon-honeſty. Theſe, Sir Thomas, are harſh 

L 3 truths: 
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truths : but the deſerving, you will allow, 
ſhould always get their due, and“ And 
Sir —or whoever you be—interrupted the 
Nabob, perhaps I may convince you that 
truth (ſuppoſing your infamous aſſertions 
to deſerve that name) ſhould not be told at 
all times.” * Indeed Sir, returned the 
other, if the conduct of ſome, was conſi- 
dered as a ſtandard, it would, I fancy, be 
told at no time. And this I muſt ſay 
without expecting that ſome of my hearers 
will be the more edifyed by it, namely, 
that the man who ſolely conſiders his own 
gratifications deſerves, in a ſuperlative 
degree, the hatred, and contempt of his 
fellow-creatures,” * Ha! ha! hah! re- 
turned Quiver, grinning horrible a ghaſtly 
ſmile—how often have I met with folks of 
your kidney, who ſeem to be adviſed by a 
certain inward monitor that it is more pru- 
dent to convey their ideas by alluſions, 


and innuendos, and the like than“ Than 
what, 
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what, Sir, interrupted he, then you did not 
perfectly underſtand me. Nor, upon recol- 
jection, doth it ſurpriſe me. For I believe 
it to be among the vain things of this world 
to talk of moral rectitude to one whoſe 
heart, from the hour of its formation, to 
the preſent, was as little capable of me- 
lioration, as viands when once tainted.” 
« Humph ! but allow me, returned the 
enraged Knight, to treat you to more feel- 
ing arguments, take this, here he made an 
offer to ſtrick Mr, Furlonge, but before he 
could effect his purpoſe, I levelled him witty 
the ground. He ſoon roſe, and inſtantly 
departed ; after denouncing the moſt horrid 
imprecations againſt the whole race of the 
ONials. Candour will have it, that on 
ſome occaſions he was well inclined to keep 
inviolate his word lt was when he intended 
evil. Conformable to this, he obtained, 
and eaſily too, of Mr. Phelim M Carthy to 
deliver me a meſſage, hoped I would make 
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no difficulty of meeting him with ſwords, 
as he confidered himfelf, with reaſon, the 
injured party. I ſhould have told you that 
this awful ſummons was given me (de ſign- 
edly of courſe) before the whole family, 
J acquieſced to every thing, and the en- 
fuing morning was appointed for the pur- 
poſe. What their emotions were I ſhall not 
pretend to deſcribe. But I ſhall be candid 
enough to own, that whatever fortitude I 
might have affected, or felt, was by no 
means adequate to the removal of a thouſand 
heart-rending thoughts : ſhall I ſee my 
Charlotte no more ? ſhall this wretch, this 
eſſence of corruption, triumph to the laſt? 
when ſhall we eſteem it diſhonourable to 
enter the liſts with the baſeſt of mankind ? 
theſe were conſiderations that warded the 
wand of ſleep. To prevent the conſequences 
of a farewell, I roſe early, and ſet off for 
Squire Soho's. The old gentleman's ſon, 
of whom I have heretofore made honourable 

| mention, 
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mention, readily conſented to become my 
friend on the occaſion, We reached the 
ground at the appointed time, and anxiouſly 
waited the arrival of Sir Thomas, he came 
not; aſtoniſhed ar this behaviour, we- re- 
turned, and were ſoon informed that he 
had ſet off the preceding evening for. Lon- 
don, where the parliament had commenced 
ſuch proceedings againſt the Indian de- 


linquents as threatened to them the moſt 
alarming, and to the ſtate the moſt ſalutary 


effects. But alas! the promoters of theſe 
inquieries being actuated by ſome little mo- 
tives independent of the bens pu5.ica, were 


quickly prevailed upon, doubtleſs for ſolid. 


reaſons given, to relax firſt, and next en- 
tirely to drop the proſecution of thoſe mea- 


ſures, on the ſucceſs of which, as they often 


exclaimed, reſted the honour, and proſpe- 


rity of the empire. Quiver, and ſome 


leſs notorious plunderers of courſe, eſcaped 
from this mock ordeal. Yet their exulta- 
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tion was not compleat : for the knowing 
, Ones, kept them (for the ſake of their dear 
country, for which they entertained- ſuch 
poignant feelings) kept them I ſay, on the 
rack of apprehenſion until they had well 
ſqueezed their enormous eaſtern ſponge, 
Quiver has never returned to his native 
country, and I have been well aſſured that 
his title, and wealth, have not been able 
to ſhield him from remorſe, and the de- 
teſtation of an injured world.. But now, Sir 
Thomas Quiver, I ſhall take leave of you, 
ſincerely wiſhing you more agreeable ſenſa- 
tions —when you ſhall be more worthy of 
them. The joyful tidings of his flight was 
no ſooner known than Mr. Furlonge ſet a- 
bout freeing my father. This, and other ne- 
ceſſary ſteps being taken, we once more ap- 
proached Caſtle-fane, amidſt the acclama- 
tions of the mobility; who, as hath been ob- 

ſerved by many ancient and modern writers 


always go with the tide. My mother, whoſe, 
di- 
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diſpoſition was not to be changed by adver- 
ſity, now gave a looſe to it—ſhe talked raved 
rather, as ſhe formerly had done on hear- 

ing of the legacy. And none of us were ſuch 

ſtoics as to be unmoved.. Mr. Furlonge, 
while, whoſe affection for me daily in- 
creaſed, thought it high time to gratify the 
the wiſhes of a certain innocent pair, who, 
in my opinion have made no contemptible 
figure in this what ſhall I call it? 
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r.. 


A miſt grievous. one.. 


T oo wn juſtified alas! are the ſay- 
ings of poets, and philoſophers, on the in- 
ſtability of human happineſs. Even thoſe 
whoſe path has been the moſt copiouſly 
ſtrewed over with flowers, readily acquieſce- 
in the juſtneſs of their complaints; and at. 
the tender age of twenty, I was compelled 
to join in the mournful chorus: ſince the 
very day appointed for my union with 
Eharlotte, was converted into a day of woe, 
by the death of my poor mother, which 
was chiefly occaſioned. by the immoderate 
layers of red, and white, which ſhe of late 
applyed to conceal the chinks, and ravages 


made by the iron hand of time. Yet ſecond- 
| ary 
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ary cauſes were not wanting to accelerate 
her doom—among theſe we may reckon 
the vexation of ſpirit ariſing from Quiver's 
treatment, and the unſpeakable rage ſhe. 
one day teſtified before a numerous com- 
pany towards her old antagoniſt, Mrs; 
Ruſtick, for adviſing her, and that, in the 
kindeſt manner, to refrain from tea; as it 


would, ſhe ſaid, be the means of increaſing. 


her tremour. In her laſt illneſs the poor 
woman redoubled her attention to dreſs, 
as if deſitous to captivate even death himſelf 
and received but coldly the admonitions of 
the, almoſt equally enfeebled, Jeremiah 
Plodder, who ardently exhorted her, rather 
tothinłk of appearing to advantage elſewhere. 


Her laſt breath, they tell me, was employed 


in ordering different fineries for her funeral, 
and in rating at her dear, and truly beloved 
ſpouſe, for reaſons which have not come to 
my knowledge. We all grieved as became 
us, nay, my good father (O the all powerful 

effect 
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effe& of habit) could not endure the idea of 
being unſhakled.. And the too gentle cur- 
rent of his blood began to ſtagnate, when 
the tongue of his Rebecca ceaſed to put it 
in movement. For ſome time he continued 
moping, and viſiting her tomb, and would 
often times ſeem to marvel at not hearing 
her well known voice.. But in about five 
weeks after her deceaſe, his heavineſs re- 
doubled. And having in vain uſed every 
precaution that could be offered by the heal- 
ing faculty, he departed this life in the arms 
of Mr. Furlonge, even without a groan, 
Such was the incapability of ſo meek a ſpirit 
to buſtle in any ſituation. My father was. 
generally regretted, and by none more ſin- 
cerely than by his old friend, and I. Yet theſe- 
ſevere loſſes were inſenſibly mollified by time 
philoſophy, the company of Mr. Furlonge, 
and above all, by that of my Charlotte. 
Never, perhaps, had Minor a more zealous 


and faithful guardian than I, for (O ye 
| guaTr- 
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guardians and executors can ye credit it) he 
arranged all matters with no other view than: 
to my advantage: and the very day I be- 
came of age preſented me with a clear eſtate 
together with a boon, greatly exceeding; 
that, or any other, which a mortal could 
beſtow.. Does your comprehenſion ſeize my 
alluſion ? if not—it will the more highly be- 
hove you to peruſe my concluding chapter. 


CHAP. 
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| Being the laſt; and by far the moſt delightful 


of this true hiſtory. 


BrrwEEx you and I, that is to 


Tay, and let me entreat you, not to ſay 


otherwiſe, between two indiſſoluble friends, 
it would, beyond meaiure, diſtreſs me that 


any incident of this true kiſtory ſhould in 
the leaſt contribute to give it a romantick 
air. That whichT am about to mention, 
has,.I muſt allow, in ſome degree, this ten- 
dance. Yet by no human conſideration can 
I be perſuaded to paſs over an incident, fo 
dear, and recent. Here it is—Mr Furlonge 
ſeeing no further obſtacle to our union, 
aſked us with a ſignificant ſmile whether 
we had any objection to each other—or if 

| none— 
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none—which indeed he ſhrewdly ſuſpected 
to be the caſe; when it was we ſhould be 
prepared to evince it. To this, I directly 
made a ſuitible reply, in which the bluſhing 
Charlotte, by her ſilence, ſeemed to aquieſce. 
It was enough the Reverend Jeremiah 
Plodder, who was to perform the ceremony 
was ſummoned. But this truly great man 
(great in his own opinion, I mean) was 
upon the point alas! of receiving one, of 
a much leſs alluring nature. It was a ſum- 
mons, in ſhort, from that ruthleſs monſter, 
who, with an indiſcriminate hand, mows 
both flowers, and weeds. Nor did the 
Curate's windings, and ſhiftings, aught 
avail—he was at length compelled to reſign 
that breath, of which in the courſe of a 
long life, he had been ſo profuſe. The im- 
mediate cauſe of his death was ſaid to proceed 
from the ſtill increaſing indifference with 
which folks hearkened to his ſermons, and 
to the total miſcarriage of a pious diſſer- 
| tation, 
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tation, to which he had modeſtly prefixed 
the following motto 


© Tamgue opus exegi quod nec Jovis ira, nec ignet, 
% Nec poterit ferrum, nec edax abolere veluſtas.“ 


Ovion, 


I as8vRE you I dropped ſome tears, vo- 
luntary tears they were—upon this occaſion, 
though not ſo many perhaps as he had ex- 
tracted from me in the days of my youth, 
Whatever might have been the quantum, 
it ſpeedily gave vent, The ſenſations in- 
ſpired by my long-loved Charlotte predo- 
minated—I could no longer refrain—and 


a late act of parliament making valid the 


marriages of the romiſh-clergy, we agreed 
that father Joſeph who by the ſudden exit 
of father Lazarus found himſelf in the peace- 


able poſſeſſion of all the opulent honours, 


and ſo forth, attending the deſirable ſta- 
tion of Pariſh Prieſt—we agreed I ſay 
that this Rev. father ſhould perform the 


ceremony. All neceſſary preperations 


(top 
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(for there were no unneceſſary ones) being 
made, and ſhoals of company preſent; the 
intended bride, and bridegroom came forth, 
and—but what ſhall I ſay of them? de- 
corum prevents me from ſpeaking of mylelt, 
and I ſhall not, indeed I ſhall not, be fo 
preſumptuous as to attempt a deſcription of 


my Charlotte—lovely girl! you excited as 


much envy in your own ſex, as you did 


admiration in ours, Methought, even 
father Joſeph beheld you with delight, but 
it was a delight, originating from that be- 
nigneſs, which he ever teſtifys towards all 
God's creatures. At length, the long 
wiſhed for, awful covenant was ſolemnly 
pronounced, and the different claufes were 
agreed to without a figh—but not without 
a tear—a tear of joy. What was Charlotte's 
motive for marrying me? * Why truly.” 
would a modern fine lady obſerve - To 
become her own miſtreſs—to encreaſe her 
rank, and fortune to be admired, and 

courted: 
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courted, to get a carte-blanche Yor licenſing 
all her natural, and acquired foiblers“ - 
% No, no, no; ladies, you muſt give me 
leave to differ with you. She married me 
(pray don't ſmile) becauſe ſhe loved me. 
| Nay (what perchance will ſcem more extra- 
ordinary) though we ſhall be, in a few days, 
full three moths married, I can aſſure you 
pon my honour that neither party has har- 
boured a thought of curſing the decree of 
fate which ordained we ſhould be one.“ 
Would you know the cauſe of this pheno- 
. menon—the beſt ſolution I can give of it, 
is, that we have ſcrupulouſly adhered to the 
following advice of St. Paul—namely— 
* Thoſe who are married ſhould be as thoſe 
who are not.” Matters being brought to 
this happy concluſion, I cannot conſiſtently 
with my own feelings and my duty to you 
conclude without ſaying a few words of 
fach my perſonages as have not previouſly 
been much better diſpoſed of by the all 
1 powerful hand of death. 


Sir 
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Sir Cadwallader Pleadwell, you muft + 
know, has been lately Lorded, and pre- 
ſented with one of the firſt offices in the 

law department, and he fills it with a dig- 
nity, and an ability, which evinces that his 
exaltation was purely wrought by the hand 
of merit. We {till have every reaſon to 
conſider him as our friend, and director; 
even his lady, though greatly fluttered at 
her recent honours, condeſcends to remain 
a very affectionate, loquacious, good-kind 
of woman, and like my late poor mother, 
ſeems in the decline of life, to have re- 
doubled her rage for modes and faſhions. 
The all-worthy Mr. Wm. Furlonge has no 
idea. of ſeparating himſelf from us: the 
chief delight of his old days conſiſts in en- 
lightening us; and ſurely no one can have 
a fairer title to this office : he conſiders the 
unfeigned defference with which we receive 

his hints (for mandates they cannot be | 

called) as a ſufficient compenſation for his 1 

une- 
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unequalled, though I hope, not altogether 
unmerited goodneſs. O long, very long, 


may be the number of thy days, thou beſt 
of fathers and of friends ! 


The good-natured Silveſter has been, 
| you may be ſure, rewarded according to his 
deſerts, So has Mrs. Barbara Pliant, tho? 
not by us: it is not many weeks ago ſince 
we met her, but ſo altered, that had it not 
been for her cringing ways, we ſhould 
fearcely have known her: ſhe informed us, 
in ſighing and ſobbing, that upon her ar- 
rival in town, ſhe had been ſo ardently 
plied by a French gentleman hair-dreſſer, 
that from a principle of humanity, ſhe 
thought fit to yield, and reſign her perſon 


to the ſaid Monſieur—in a Jawful way; | 


but that he, not loving her, it ſeems, at 
bottom, nor having the fear of God before 
his eyes, thought proper to take French 
leave, after having firſt rifled her of all ſhe 

12 had 
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had moſt precious; and moreover, ſhe feared 
left her in a thriving ſituation. I, who 
could but ſeldom refrain from jeſting on 
thoſe who were ridiculous from affectation, 
not nature, obſerved, that perhaps her ex- 
emplary life might have induced the Lord 
to work ſuch a miracle in her favour as he 
had whilom done for St. Elizabeth. She 
endeavoured to ſuppreſs her choler, and I 
partly ſoothed her by the application of a 
preſent. Charlotte made another, but not- 
withſtanding her eager entreaties, we poſſi- 
tively declined all further acquaintance with 
Joly, and ungrateful a being. But now, 
my ingenious reader, thou ſhould'ſt ſummon 
all thy fortitude : for know, my hour is 
likewiſe come for bidding thee adieu— 
Shall I call it an eternal one? Forbid it 
Heaven! Let me rather ſolace myſelf with 
the pleaſing tranſporting idea, that thy par- 
tiality will ſpare me that chagrin. Yet, 
my friend, when I reflect on the various 

mif- 
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miſhaps that may obſtruct a ſecond meets 
ing, I cannot; for the life of me, refrain from 
tears. But ah! a woful reflection now ob- 
trudes itſelf on my reluctant mind—is this 
ingenious reader of mine, no better than a 
meer phantom? away with ſuch a ſup- 
poſition, vanity, who kindly upheld me 
againſt my friends diſſuaſions at ſtartling, 
ſtill befriends me: and to this Goddeſs, 
you know, authors, as well as women, pay 
every defference; I have only to add that 
I compleately finiſhed this, my hiſtory, in 
leis than ſix days notwithſtanding the hurry 
of buſineſs, the lures of pleaſure, the calls of 
Morpheus, and the many i»terruptions of 
my Charlotte, who would frequently entreat 
me to be more particular in delineatr: g the 
various tender ſcenes, in which we had been 
mutually engaged. Why did I reject her 
ſolicitations? I had my reaſons. And! 
hope you will do me the juſtice to ſuppole 
that no trivial ones could have induced me 
to deny the wiſhes of my Charlotte, 
FRE END. 


